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HOU GH 1 can boaſt no acquaintance. 
with Mrs. MonTacvuz; but that in- 
tellectual one, which the world of taſte in 
general claims with her; I truſt the will. 
pardon the liberty of prefixing her name 
to a comedy, the writer of which feels an "4 | 
| 1 equal to her own, for Sbakeſ- 
. When reſearch and criticiſm feem- 
ed dra in throwing lights on the 3 & 
works of this great fountain of D 
dramatic genius, you, Madam, as if a+ 
hook more congenial to his own, approach. 

ill nearer to the Immortal Poet, diſpel the 
laſt miſt which time had ſhed-around him, | 
and unveil the full glory of his mind. The 
ſmall tribute of reſpe& I have preſumed | 
to pay your talents in the courſe of my 

comedy,. 1 
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ME very. gteai res b ls at- 
4 bew ged "the performance of the fol- 
lowing Comedy, induces the author to 
— 6 / eircumſtatce- which, on the firſt 
bluſh of the buſineſs, muſt>appear rather 
ſmgular. He t be n Soldief was pre- 
ſented to Ml Colmanr in the cburſe of laſt 
Summer, and retwrhed——becauſe that gen- 
teman'" did not hb i une f it; and leſt 
this comfortable intelligence were not 
ſufficient to wound the feelings of the 
writer, Mr. Colman added, he did not 
know what could be done with it, or in 
what ſhape it could be produced, 7 as to 
contribute to the entertainment * the nas 


The Author declares, that hs then en- Bo 
tertained ſuch notions of Mr. Colman's 
judgement, taſte, and high ſenſe of honour, - 
that his opinion was final with him; he 
laid by his performance in deſpair of erer | 
acquiring profit or fame by it: —fortu- 
nately an intimate friend one day adviſed 
him to ſhow. the piece to Mr. Harris; 
imagining even Mr. Colman might be mij 
talen, or influenced by motives, the writer 
, this 1 W ſuſpected any man 

harboured, 


3 . U oY 1 
l \ harboured, till bitter experiente convinced 


to 5 


him of the contrary. Mr. Harri 
| very. great furpfiſe, and, ng dog 
-— great pleaſure of the author, 
totally of a different wa 


heard the latter gentleman' 3 opinion f 
the Comedy, but Had to Arong, and toe; 
good a ad to be biaſed by il. The — 
which has attended the piece makes all. 
farther, comment on this ſhort. hiſtory of 
it unneceſſary; and with the ſivelieſt ſenſe 
of gratitude for the marked attention, 
kindneſs, and kiberality. of Mr. Harris, 
the author ſubmits bis Produktion a . 
eruſal of iy: worlds, 3 | 
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ROLOGUES were plain, ſimple bills.of hut 
You juſt Tore ne entertainment there: '* * 


Without parade, or. aim abe „ 


Genius was thrifty then ag rich in wit. 
Our modern bard bin 2 $1849") 


And a fair-ou 7” 1 
With point and . the hx e muſt 7 


And arike cack ire folly-6f the day. * 4 8 6 700 * F 
But folly now, unſtricken, wild may fly, 


For the muſe wafts a fav'rite to the &y: CRASH? 
Can e the 52 
When Haward's c are, known to all mankird 5. 5 
Diſtance and clime 1 excite no fears ; PIO” - 


He viſits dungeons, aid the, ſick bed chears;z _ ,,-- 81 
Pearleſs of dan pably on he goes, — 
Round the whoft lobe, to 5 heal —— wretehes woes: 2 
Brother to all who like himfelf had birth, _ > 
He walks his Maker's meſſenger on earth; 


And in the monument his country rears, i a 
That ut. divided glory ſhares. 4 Wo $3:Þ: 
To a great people, thus to. merit true, "— 


Why for our bard ſhou'd: we proteQtion-file?- -</ TEE? 

Worth ſtill you foſter ;,and where favlts are found, 3 

Vou probe to heal, = not enlarge the wound. 

The reaſon ſtrong that — er aim, r 

Cancels or ſeals n 26. * 
If Engliſ genius, ring eagle high Bnet. 

All nations, drops ftill in a a 

It is becauſe the ſons of ſame well know, | 
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SCENE . e > 
Eau Mrs. Wilkins follewed 2 haute. 5 


IE | Mrs. Wilkim, 3 
TE ge no fuck thing as ſtirring opt of 3 
8 for the fellows -now-a-days.—l beg. Sir, 70 
wou d not follow me any farther. 
Tohnſon,. I cannot leave you, my ſueet, ei, 
charming girl! 
__ Mrs. Wil, To how wine: now, have you repeated: 
the ſame leſſon before you met me this mot ning? 
Jobnſ. To how many! Weite a dozen ſuch bs” 


women as yourſelf t6 appear every day in public, n! 75 


would be no ſuch thing as walking the ſtreets fot you PE 
2 man ſuould have a piece of flint in his kreaſt. 
Mrs. Wil, He's a good handſome fellow, 14 
N t talk badly. 3 vou 157 a in following. 
me 
Johnſ. How can I help it? 1 follow x ige W 
by inſtinct. Do, my dear, kind, cruel angel, bell 
me where you live. (Takes bold of ber band.) 


a Wil. But t to what. popes Frm vever e 
you 7 4 


Jobnſ. Why not, my love? 

- Mrs. Wil. Lord, 2 an old a 000 5 1 
( Faintly truggling ta diſengage ben bund. You wick - 
ed devil, leave me. . —9—ů take notice, 
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| by ad T hall ber a bad name by 'yau,—Do go—Pm n 
= 2 


Jobnſ. But which is the houſe you bre = 
Mrs Wil. I can't tel}-you—beſides I think I ſee 
- talking to the orange woman at the dcr; 
in the ſtraw hat and ſcarlet cloak, with a little * 
pole boy in her hand, eating gingerbread. 
Jobnſ. r. that's the George inn. *Sdeath ! do 
5 ou live there | 
Mrs. Wit, Ob, you devil! 1 ſhall be ruin'd if : 
„ ever you con e after me. 
4 Fobnſ. Zoupds! it's the 2 I was going 
t. —l satt it kept by one Jacob Hh ? | 
iir, Wil." Yes, it is. 3 
. 7 Jobnſ. We're quite at home now. — Gaga) you" re 
old Jacob's daughter. | 
Mrs. Wil. | happen to be old Jacob' $ wife, tho". 
Job)... Fray, my dear, how long are you mar- : 


— 


ried 
th w__ Wa. Along time, Sir. 


 Jobuſ. Not a ny time, 1 am ſure, from your - 
looks. L995 2% 

Mrs Wil. Le are "vary deceitful, eſpecially | 
thoſe of matried folks. I was married Candleuias da * 
| Hive—long—months. * 

Jebel. 'Poor creature ! you. 1 ban a tedious | 
1 be of it 
1 . Mrs. Wil. got what's your buſi neſs with Jacob 
- Wilkins? Can't Ido it? 

. Ihen you do Jacob's buſ nels ſometimes ! 7 | 

Mrs. Hil. To be fure't do, when he's out of the | 
. way. Poor man! it's a great relief to hin. ; 
2 = Jahn. But this is a matter on which Tmbit re 
Z Hiin(&lf, — Col Talbot, a gemleman of whom 1 
bs AF think you mutt-have heard, if you be Wilkins wife, 

Has wrote to him, and deſired- J would fee. him in 
F conſequence of that letter : were Jou at home when 
8 be received C 5 
= Mrs: Wil. No; I was not, Sir: bat Thins ofies 
| . heard of Col. Talbot: he's an Oxfordſhire gentle- 
. 4, 08's * I hear was the making of ' Wilkins. 
; 2 Fa 7 C 2 x Gm N 


ft 
330 
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Lord ! he has. les Gab 4 time [jo de los 1 
Im told, has made a power-of me. But is he 
come home; Sit? 

. Jobuſ. He is; and finee his zeturn bas been den 
in Oxfordſhire, in ſearch of Wilkins, where he tho 


. he flilfhved ; and would have come here bun elf ee | 


oor he's very much indiſpoſed;- -- - 


- Mrs. Wil. Bleſs your heart! Jacob Wilkins: his 2 5 


been in town, and kept the George inn the ſe ten years. 
Jabnſ. He has made a very ungtateful teturn to 
his benefactor, Col. Falbot. My maſter thought biu 
dead, not having heard from him ſo many* years: 8 
conduct that was unpatdonable, conſidering” bis obli- 
gations to to the Cofonel, and the great truſt * in 
him. 
Ie, Wil. Great aſt! Lord, Sir! pr es 75 
Jahn. Why, Colonel Talbot left a ſog in bie 
cate but come along, 1 PII tel] you may Whole“ 
ſtory by the way. 
* Mrs. Wil. We muſt not be es wake for the! 
world ; my huſband is as jealous as the vengeance.” 
Take a turn down this next ftreet, and let me gd home 
alone. Follow me in about ten minutes; But take 
care you don't ſpenk't to me as if you had! ſeen me 
before. 
Jobnſ. My d Mrs. Wilkins,” what 46: you 
take me for? Do you 2 I never pe a viſit to as 
married woman in wy 


SCENE II. The Bar. of the Georg le, 


Enter Caleb, followed by Wilkins, e apts” 
greatly agitad.” 7; S 


call. What dos. you uch wie: abel fie at e 


: rare 3; Don't 1. flave like a horſe. from morning fill 


| night 7 I with | had gone for a-ſoldier * 3 
i 


foen either of your faces. What ſhall 1 do? I have 
no ſon to reſtore him ! By TONY ming! violently. 


* . = 


A . bb e — 
& » 4 * 9 # 


1, Your brother, you dog. 1 wiſh had bee E 
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4 HE WOULD BE A SOLDIER. 
| Cal. Coming! coming! There's « bill wanted in 
the General Ellioe: EG 
| + 4 2 _ wait. 
ut ſe they won't wair who'll pay off 
the ſer ber ppo 7 pay 
il. Out of my ſight, ſirrah, or I'll pay off your 
ſeote Don't you — temper is ruffled pay ? 8 
Cal. Yes, and I feel it too. (Bell rings.) Com- 
ing} coming up, 3 Exit. 
Enter Mrs. Wilkins. 
Mrs. Wil. My dear Mr. Wilkins, what's the mat- 
| ter ? The whole houſe ſeems turned * f 
il. I am tuin d. 
- Mrs. Wil. Ruin'd ! Oh, betven diba Sy 
Wil. I ſay, woman, 2 undone; and the ſooner 
IT out of England, the better, 
M Wil. Lord, lord! you terrify me out of my 
- wits, Jacob? 
Mil. Suppoſe the beſt friend you bea wh. 
had eatruſted an oaly child to your care, and Na- 
thro? neglect you had loft him, what wou'd you have 
to fay for youre If ? 
Mrs Wi, And is that your caſe, wy dear? 
il. It ia. = 
Mrs. Wil, But tell me how it happen d. 
il. You have frequently heard me make mention 
of Colonel Talbot, in whoſe family 1 was brought ** 
Ae. Wil. To be ſure I have. 
Wil. It is a fon of his I have loſt. 
= - | Mrs Wit. You aftonith we! Bat how camE ſo 
i 7 great a man's ſen to be left in your care? | 
Jil, Why, you muſt know that Colonel Talbot, 
previous to bis going abroad, was privately married to 
5 a Per ful girl who waited on his mother: he had a 
"=" — mp this girl; and as the child came into the world 
as he was obliged to embark with the army for 
+ i |, the war before laſt, he left him in my ea te, 
Aang me to let him paſs for my own till his return; 
| and in caſe he was kilFd, to continue the deve ptioe tilt | 
| 8 * e his ſather. 2 
5 Mes. 
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xx WOULD BE A SOLDIER. © g = 


.. Wil. And has the Colonel never been in Egg * 


land ſince? | 
Wil. Never till within theſe ſe days; ; therefore- - 
his ſon-continued with- me till he was twelve FER old, 
when I loft him. 1 
Mrs, Wil. In what manner did you loſe him. 
Mil. I cannot be certain; but, as he was a boy: 
of great ſpitit, and ever pfattling of being a ſoldier, 
I ſuſpect he was inveigled off by a recruiting, patty, 
which at that time was beating up for men in the vil- =, 
lage 74654 
| 2 Wil. Didn't you acquaint bis metber * 
meciately. v with what had happend F. 
Wil. . She was dead. 
Mrs. Wil. Vou wrote to the Colonel; to be ſure, 
Wil. There | was to blame. I cou dat ſummons © 
up refolution fufficient. 1 thought he wou'd have attri- 
buted the child's leaving me,. to vegleQ, or cruel- 
treatment. 
. Mrs. Mil. The beſt advice I can. give. you is, wo» ; 
tell Colonel Talbot his ſon is dead. | 
Mil. But how ſnall I produce a certificate of that 7 
Skould he examine the parith regiſter, andi go re a 
of ſuch, a.chil.'s death be found l ſhou d be taken 
up, and tried on a ſuſpicion of murder, © 
Mrs, Wil. Then tell him the truth at once. 
Wil. Worſe aad worſe !—He'l e this a2 
mere invention of my o, to ſcreen my villany; elfe 
why was ] filen: ſo long? and that J had been brib'd. - 
| by his relations to remove an obſtacle to they inherlt-- 
"s both his Kirn and paternal fortune. 


- 
* 


Enter Caleb- | FE ZION 


Cal. The: a gentleman. from Colonel Tee 
deſires to ſee ou. 
Mil What's to be done TER dare not face him p 
Cal. What ſhall I ſay to him, father 2: 
Mi, Was there ever any; thing fo. pool 
this fellow! 25 
Mrs. Wil. I have. 1. —Sbew bim imo the parlou r. 
my good boy; and tell: him, Mr. Wilkins will, 
T0 him proſeathy my good boy! 
B 3, I'S Oat | 
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x under my thu 


HE WOULD' BE A SOLDIER. 


"LOBE 66: My good boy?” —Bind, ſhe good boys me 
to ſome tune this mornin hope there's no miſ- 
* chief in the wind; for I'm 48% thoſe are the firſt good 


words 1 1 had from her fince ſhe was my ſtepmo- 


ther. [ Exit Caleb. 
Drs. Wil. * old is Your fon Caleb? © - 


© Wil. There's only a week difference between his 


vge and young Talbor's. 


- Mrs, Wil. Paſs him on the Colonel for bis ſon. 
"Wil. How! © 


Mrs. Wil. Put a good face on the matter, and 


' you'll not only flip your neck out of a halter, but 


make your fortune. I can turn Caleb round my fin- 
ger. Go and ſpeak to this gentleman, and let him 


know you'll introduce young Mr. Talbot to him imme- 


diately. Do as I bid you, and leave the OE G5: 2 


of the reſt of the buſineſs to me. 


il. But what Tteaſon ſhall 1 give for not writing 
to him ſo long? 
Airs. Wil. You mult ſay you never received one of 
His letters; and your quitting the country will make it 
N enough they might have miſcarried. 

Wil. Then to give his fon no better education! 

Mrs. Fil. You muſt ſay he wou'd not take any 
better; and you may find inſtances enow of as dull 
heirs to large eſtates, to give colour to your = 

Wil, And make a drawer of him too! 

Mrs. Wil. Well, he'll not be the firſt great man 


RP has cried, © Coming up, Sir — What do yon 
and confounded for? Away, away, man; and let 


me break the mattet to Caleb. | 
Wil. It goes againſt my confcience—but ſelf- 


; IH radio will have it ſo [Exit Wilkins, 


Mrs. Wit. He) Now have I my, gentleman 
mb—whenever his tongue wags with the 


found of jealouſy, II thredten to diſcover. upon hun— 
and TI fee my dear,” fweet fellow, who follow'd me 
home to day, as often as I pleaſe. — But to . | 
.this OA png OEMs bere he comes. 
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: Enter Caleb. | + 
Cal. Here, mother, | have brought you hs bill. 
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HE ; WOULD BB A SOLDIER; „ 


Mrs, Wil. Well, never mind the bill —I have ſome- 


ting very particular to ſay to you. Do you know, - 


Caleb, that your Farber 1 is a man of the firſt character 


in this town ? 


Cal. To be ſufe be i is; for ſelling the beſt old por | 


and ſherry in the kingdom. 
Mrs. Wil. But come, lit down, and ier; to me. 
(They fit.) 


Mn Ggaifics bearing fo eh dew üs, 


chars ctet. ho gets him that character Why, 

Caleb. Is there one in the houſe fit to ae Sen- 
tleman but myſelf? ?? 

Mrs. Wil. My dear. Caleb, let me intreat you to bear 

me- 
Cal. Dear Caleb . I'd liſten to all da 
for ſuch words as iheſe; good words are ſugar plumbs 
to me: beſides, mother, \ can't think-how "pretiy, 
folks look when they are pleas'd. 


are? 
Cal. Whoſe bon am — Ger 8, to be Wie 


Mrs. Wil.” aaa but that We bs not Jacob ; 


Wilkins. 
. "Cal. No! 


rived from the Indies, is your father. 
Cal, My godfather, | ſuppoſe you mean, 


Mrs. Wil. | tell you he's your own rakes; v * 
were given when an infant to my huſband, and he as 


ordered to bring you up as his ſon 3- i-being neceſſary 


Arn, Mil. Do you know, Caleb, whoſe fon Jen ; 


4 _ 
* 


Mrs. Wil. Colonel Talbot, the great nabob jun 1 4 2 


for family reaſons, Which your! 2 another time, ip: 95 


conceal your birth. 


Cal. 1 always thought I was a better man's (ow | 


than . to be. — But, mother, re this hes” A — 


joke 3 


in earneſt ? 


Cal. He has often re me at be bine vas 
in earneſt; R e 


Mrs, 


Mrs. Wil. Can niy huſband convince you chav] ain Mo 


* 


„ 


8 


* - 
- 8 — 
: : 


nm WOULD BE A SOLDIER... 
5 EY Wil. But, dear Sir, I beg ten headed par- 


dons for keeping my ſeat ſo long. (Getting up, and 


curtſying very loau Caleb keeps his feat, with 4 va- 
cant flare, and chuckling laugh of joy.) | 
Cal. I thought hd come to ſomething at laſt. - 
- Mrs, Wil. aig father” 5 gentleman, Sir, is now | 


' 2 waiting to ſee. yo 


Cal. My faber; ; gentleman — l ſuppole 1 1 ſhall have 


3 5 e 4 


Mrs. Vil. Oh, no doubr, © 25 

Cal. Then chere will be a pair of us 3 vou e 
bots now you axe in earneſt ? _ _.. 

-- Mrs. Wil. Will you go and be xaavine 1 "Rh. 

on Come Long, Mrs. ve Ukins ; 2 think that's 

"Mrs. Wil. At your Honor O Gries . 

Cual. Great men are apt 10 forget: ſuch trifles 


f 38 but III call and ſee you now and then, tho' am a 
3 Colonel's Ton, | 


Mrs. Wil. We ll alu ays think there's nothing 00 : 


. good at the George for your Honor. 


Cal. But, hark e, give old Jacob a biot not to ſot- 
get himſelf, and make to lee. _- * 


: Mrs. Wil. 1 hope, Sir, we ſhall 5. never 8 ou 


ſelves in your preſence. | 
Cal. Well, well, I hope not, good woman. A 


-eolonel's fon Wet a fool 1 wut be, not to have 


found out this of my owa accord hut it's a wiſe 


child knows-it own. father. 


r e Mr. Wilkins ridiculing bs. | 


8 c E N *r. e Rom at . the al. of . 


1 | Oliver Oldſtock. 
495% . Charlotte 2 Harriet: 


* Char How you teize me about this all accompliſhed 
"Sir Charles —1 can't abide him! 
Har Cat abidebim !—I-dog't think ir poſſible for 
any woman aQually to diſſike him. - 
„bar. Vet, he's. the laſt perſon breathing! I Mou, 


* 


3 N uy <r9:Pofes.the . well. enough as an 


* 


— 
* 5 a 2 
„„ 1 4 


"HE WOULD BE A SOLDIER. _” 


Fs CLIT he's lively ; does not want for under 


but the beſt of him is, the talent he poſſeſſes A 


for r de covering the ridiculous, wherever it is to be 
found—then he paints it in colours fo high, and fo 
pleaſantly ill natur'd, that a woman takes him in her 
ſuite, as the natural appendage of ſuperior underſtand- 
ing ; to ſhew that her wit has rais'd her above the 
power of ridicule, and that ſhe has — chief laughers | 
in town upon her own ſide. 
Hur. What you praiſe him for, is, in y wins; ne 
only e 1 ane part of bis character. 
Cher. rd! what hari is there in « little good- wg 
humour'd ill- nature ?—Befides, what would you have 
talk of when they meet? As politics are to tbe 
men, ſcandal is to our ſex—theſe two o ſabjefs are the - 
vaſt magazines of the major part of our ideas; between 
them the heads of half the nation are furniſh'd. 
Har. Have you ſeen Mandeville to-day ? | 
Char, Poor Harriet l nom do l . 5 
of all this extraordinary zeal for the intereſis of the 
handſome. Baronet ; you ſtill —— if you 
don't provide me with a huſband, I thall ale 
beloved Mandeville from you: 
Har. As he is ſole heir. to Colonet Talbor's ene 
fortune, I know your father wilt e the lat | 
3 reſt fariabed in my 
Cbar Harriet, perſvetiy my 
22 for you; I never will have him; I dest 
at I would not do to avoid it; My heart is at 
— a virgin tablet, on which Love has not written 
a ſingle character; however, ſhou'd things come to 
the worſt, you yourſelf mutt be my deliverer.' 
Har. As how * 


Char. Eva by taking wing with your beloved ben b 


for that bleſſed ſpot, where law forge a 2 8 


. the heart; and Hymen, with a ile 
and his torch burning clear, lights conſenting 1 


to the temple of real, and laſting felicity.— Heaven, 7 


and a generous uncle be prais d, who bequeath'd me 
ten thouſand ce iodependent of my father, I am 
not oblig d to facrifice my own, and my friend's net 
BUS b pine | 


# 


BE WOULD BE A SOLDIER. 


a0. gloriovs independence! thou parent of 
_-.- every. victuet—ng wonder fo many noble hearts emp» 
— . crimſon ſoumains to preſetve thee | * 
* = Har 1'maſhani'd, Charlotte, to hase -hirbayr'd 1 A 
= Fe coke but lot a moment, kat 3 mind like Tous 
cou d act unworthy of itſelf. 1282 


Cban. Now to put my chenry iato i 


: here you may overhear our converſation, and you 
alf be- entercain d with a Prologue truly anti-matri- 
| 41 _ monial./ 


Has. Dear Charlotte, 10 am already perſeRtly G- 


beg. 
Char, Bur ink on oing; it hl actos 
you., your'g 2 * Leit Hal. 


4 "is Mandeville, ; 
8 Char. My dow Mandeville! I was- juſt wiſhing for 
| if you had: Raid» much longer, 1 ſnou d have 
- | ry inſupportably vapour d; nothing runs in my head 
but our marriage; but I was thinking. as the fondeſt 
3 eouples have certzia dull hours that hang heavy upon 
-- _ -+their:hands, how we 00 ſhall kill time N 
* {pirileſ ſeaſons. _ © 
d Man. I ſuppaſe we ſhall follow the example ofother 
- People do all we can to make one another unea | 
| Char: Tbat's one way, to be ſure, of killing time: 
but we ſhall gro tited of that at laſt j ay yon hung 
8) - 1 Mandeyille? 22 
* Man, When ae e opinion of a . 
—4 it Tids me of all apprehenſion on that ſcore. 
bar. Sit, your moſt, obedient. . 
Man. I thought yout couſin Harriet. was ; here, - 
Char. My couſin Harriet — Lord] what's m cou- 
- fio Hart iet to the purpoſe ? l ſhall grow jealous of 
Jou, at his rate — wonder; Mandeville, what ſtat 
. its inſluence when our marriage was ſirſt talk d 
5 no two people breathing agreed betier. 
. Man. 1 always thought you.. the Neapel r, 
"iow imaginable.' . 
© 1, Char; We were —— ang a. ove / body's 


- 


7 


* 


comes Mandeville; . yon ſtep into the next toom, 


5 eee. 2 55 | | 


Hk woULD > bY A SOLDIER: ? + 


Main: And as ſoon as we are married, 1 fancy every: 
body will be even with us. 


— Is ö A X 
Cher, Neil! I. 
Man What's chat for, Madag ?. n 


* - 5 


Char, Not for a 'kuſband; | aſſure” you ; it was only 2 
a requiem to friendſhip, going to be laid in the; grave 
of matrimony. Methinks we two are preparing our- 
ſelves forthe penance of our future union, as knights 
errant of old prepar'd themſelves for” the toils ot chi- 
valry: I've read ſomewhere, that thoſe champions of 
diſtreſs'd damſels, at firſt wore heavy weights io their ' 
armour, which they fancied, on temoval, would give 
a comparative lightneſs to the galling load with which 
they were about to tax their ſhonlders, © * | 

Enter Harriet, -__ 

Har, Juſt now, Mr: Mandeville, as I pared from 
my couſin, a ſervant came and told me that your un- © + 2 
cle, Colonel Talbot, was artiv'd —Your father Char- _ © 
lotte, has receiv'd a letter from him. But what,do you 
| 4 It ſeems he has a fon nohody ever heard of 58 
ore 

Char. A ſon Now, Mandeville, if you can br; 
content with your miſtreſs, and a moderate income; 
I'm ſatisfied you may have her; as the bulk of Colonel 
Talbot's fortune will certainly gevolve to his ſon, de- 
pend upon it, my father will no mote preſs apy.” 
cn your. worſhip. 

Man. Madam, my uncle may diſpoſe of Be pro- * 
perty as he pleaſes—1 ſincefely rejoice-at his ſafe arrival 
in England; - and as he has an heir, 1 ſhall be the firſtt 
to congratulate him on the event; and | bope, be - 
heir may prove an beit to his virtues.” 1 
| Char, You are a generous fellow, Mandeville ; , wy 
if it did not coſt you ſo dear, I ſhou'd congratulate you. - 


on the certain proſpe& you may indulge, that we 2 
ſhall never be one 


* 


7 
1 


- * 
Pp y 
= 
* - 


- 
: 


Man My dear Harriet - 7 
Char. Now, why don't you ſay, m PRES Vande > 
N ville? One as naturally | follows ks Cn a the s : 


fo 5 : 
| un 7 
. r * 
* — 7 „ . 
6 1 1 * 4 "2 
* * 1 4 F — 4 1 
4 * aka — - A py B+ * - — 
» v . = 
, 4 — __ 
4 - » - * . - 1 
£ „ p 2 . 
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E WOULD BE A SOLDIER. 
eee will apologi 
oe my leaviog'you thus apruptly. 5: e 
_ Char.”Oh, go, go; you have my ample conſent — 
* Harriet, will you let him go off ſo eaſily ? 
ar. How 1 you be ſo ill natur'd? = 


Char.. She Ta 5 ſhe gives you leave to go: but it's 7 
„ ae, that you do not dedicate a ſecond of your 


* 


_ - ime to any human being but herſelf, longer than com- 


mon decency requires #.—But, Mandeyille, do You 
and I part as we ought, a befrothed pair. 
Man. Yes, Char otte, for we- part wenn gien | 
again. Exit. 4 
Y ” Mantnt Harriet PF Charlotte. RI | 
Char: Now, . are all your Epprevienfons 
removed ? . APY 
Har. They are, my friend ; Hope fits ſmiling at 
my heart, and once more * it with a proſpect of 


5 , 7 [Exeuat. 
- a 7 e bs Fir ft Ad. | N * 
5 *. ; SES 
* 0 | 1 5 1 . : ** ** x | 
— . j— 
: 2 8 25 _ * heb > OILS | | 


ig ie EB ie T. 1. 
SCENE, an | Apartment at Sir. om er Ode 4. 
5 Ph 5 ; Enter Sir Oliver (alane.) | 


HIS is a deviliſh lucky hit, the Colonel's hav- 

ing a ſon; it enables me to provide for both my 

mere and daughter I expect from the latter a good 
eal of contradiction in this buſineſs, but I like that; 
ſhov'dn't love her half ſo much as 1 do, if ſhe 

- had'nt | ſpirit enouzh 46-con:radift me it ſhews ſhe has 
mm opinion of her own, and gives me an opportunity 
prove that I have one alſo ; but of a much ſuperior 


| 0 
5 ke, and upon occaſions of a very coercive quality ; 


| 4 : 8 * 1 CEN: get my * 1 2 


tradic 


41 Ta * 


I ſhall-be-95-ha 


— 


HE WOULD AE A SOLDIER. 3 


_—_— me; hk men of: large independent fortunes 
-never hear the trüth nobody has ſpirit enough to op- 


poſe them | in' diſcourſe—Henceforward, I amn deter- 5 
7. n the hand, who does not 


ſpeak and look, when we come to debate, as if the 
— — me' down in an argument. Well, chin 
y 234 martiedunan can be, when my = 
:girls' are di of; mp'wife, to be ſure, has 4 moſt 
-anaccoumable- humour; to ſuppaſe Im fſeal 
her, now ſhe's in her fifty · fifth year to do L 
 cretia Oldſtock juſtice, the us once 4 charming wo- 
1 but at preſeat, [ think her as plain à piece of 
as a man could meet between Temple Bar and 
deere. here ſhe comes, brimfull 18 5 
Ester Lady Oldſtock- 
La. Old Was ever any thing ſo wonderful!“ 
Sir O. Nothing upon earth what's. the matter, ny 3 
love? ey 
La. On; Why, haven't you heard that Colonel Tal- 7 
bot has a ſon? =4 
Sir O. Arſon! ——a ee Jidurs be fan; af he 
wou'd but own them. g an old, ſoldier has generally 
children in all the quarters of the globe, 2 f 


La. Old. Sir Oliver, you're a cenſorious man, and 


judge of every = der * *. 57 


Sir O. Upon ut,” my dear, you allows the to Fo 
much credit 2 Ad 4'man of all that gallantry ? 


no, no; I had a domeſtic magnet that attracted, and 


fix d all my affections; united to ſueh a Jene N | 5 
0 ay Oldſtock, who could be à rover? e 


la. Old. Why, to do you juſtice, Sie Oliver, you 
have, upon the whole, made a very good buſband ;_ 


"and if it was not for the weakneſs of your om "5 fs 


ce 


% 
* 


one particular, we might live very ha £6 
Fir O. {Afde ) Now ſhe's — 2 12. 5 
La. OM. If, indeed, 1 was one of the gedy Airts of 


- the day; it would be another: thing—bur a woman, of = 
. whoſe truth you have had fo many years experience, 3 


o be jealous; 


pes 1 n. . in, and again, Lam . 8 15 
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u. Ola. Ah, Sir Oliver ! I wiſhyouwou'd make your 
Sende man of the leaſt tolerable appear- 
ance pays me a common of reſpect, don't you im- 


media y ſneer, and . fellow. n | 


Sir O. 80 1do: Lalwyechick that perſon has a de- 
-Ggn upon another, 40 whom he gives their own way in 
every thing; no, no if Jam to chuſe a friend, and am 


agreeable moos, sive — the honeſt today Wo 


contradictas me. 


Sir O. No. = 
La. Old. No? | 
Sr O. No; damme if ever. 1 was 35 10 h of you 


than eyer; when you find I hold your 11dicuſous ſuſ- 
«picions in contempt, you -wou'd wound me another 

way, and mortify my pride, by infinuating, that 1 
never had attractions ſufficient-to have a civil thing 
aid to me, like other women. 

Sir O. Then it ſeems, my Lady, you have bad your 
2 os ſaĩd to you like other women in Tour 
me 

La Old. There, there i it broke forth! What it is 
40 -be married to a jealous huſband ! 
Si . Well; ail this I can bear, barns W 
Andie —1 conſider the mind like a ſpring z the 
wore you preſs it, the mare vigour you lend 10 its 
elaſticity ; fine l can remember, I always delighted 


of Tier: and ſweet 4 they * * exiil 

ö * . eee 4 | 

4 Enter Charlotte. 36-3 

iy Gd. Ti fubwit- my cauſe to the judgement of 
urlotte. - 


a am, by no means z in all caſes of man ĩmonial liti- 
- _ PRE thoulc IONS We their peers... | 
DL wa Sir 


= * 


to be of a different opinion from other people ; theres 

| ſomething. wonderfully flattering io human, piice in 
0 ö lar—but in marriage it js abſolutely necel- 
ſary— man and wife are like the contending qualities 


© Char. Submit your cauſe to my judgement ! my dear. 


5 <a. Old. Then you e not jealous? 5 TION 7 4.08 


La. Old. You are now more provoking, if > ble, 4 


o + 


* - 
" 1 — 


— 
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Sir O. Rigbe, my girl! now in order to qualiſy | 
to be —̃ — the kind, IWas + ol £5 
ment thinking about moving the court of Hymen, ta 
ſhew cauſe ny a — not be gone; to o- 
vide you with a huſband. F 

La. Old Whenever you marry, Charlotte, — 
with to de happy, eee wales men 
your father's. 

Sir O. And like your mother's alſo, if don with 
your huſb ind to be ha pp yjh/ ; 
La. Old. | clearly POSI my company is not agree-- : 
able. : 
Sir O. Vour lrange turn of * | confeſs, Lady | 

Oldſtock, is not altogethet fo ogroenbly 5 but you ſee. 
it does not make me angry. 
I. Old. it's that-thai tortures me—if I cou'd vex 
him, it wou'd be a oof 1 had ſome eee, dut ; 
he treats me like a d. | 


\ [Exis Lods Oldtock, 5 
Sir O. Wenne . : | 
- Char, Dear Sir, let me follow her.... 


Sir O. You ſhan't budge a ep uſter her—Soothing 8 


ber i in theſe humouts is onſy adding fuel to ue. Your rf 


mother, Chartotte, was Born a coquette, and will die 
one. She was a reigning toaſt in her youth, and to 


a whole army of lovers; and, what-youtifey-ought rg 
make me ſet a very high valve upon her indeed, either; 
from necefli:y, or choice, ſhe hung like an overblown” 


this hour epects the adulation of thoſe days. She had 4 


roſe on the virgin thorn, full ſour and thirty years. * 


waiting for me. But come, fit down, and let me talk 

to you. (They It.) | have for fome time back ob- 

ſerved, Charlotte, that the match 1 propoſed to you-. 

with Mandeville, does not meet your wiſhes. 
Char, I confeſs, Sir, it never did - beſides 1 

that gentleman's affections io be engaged elſewhere. 


Sir 0 I underſtand you, he's fond of my Int 5 


Harriet z well, in the name of happineſs. let them go 

2 Fil never mention his name to you again, 

not indeed ſhall I propoſe any match to you; upon 
2 | __ expect ration] e eontradict ie. 


1 

g - 
: - 

* 4 


Nu provided he be 
ner enſes can ſuppoſe 2 huſband may be too ich?: 


42 
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r bor. Now,” Sir, yu ſpeak like my ſather Oh, 
how my heart — 4 wich gratitude e to beat 
thoſe eee e 5 1 
Sir O. No, my girl; you ſhall never be ſactibced at 
the altar of Pluu—1 27 ſacrifieed for, hat is it; in 
-_ — a ſaerißce, to throw aw¼y a, fine young wo- 

a man it is impoſibieAbe . ſhould like ; as 
1 athers do every by. £4 Wunde N . er 
their children. © | 
Char. The liveralicy of theſe ſentitvents delight 0 i 
2 are ſo exaQiy in conformity wich my own Dear 
Ar. have given me ſuch ſpitits Do you know, 
you afk' E. me to ſii down, I expected to have a 
— diffetent kind of converſation with you? 

Sir O. I ſuppoſe you thought 4 had ſome golden 
calf io propo ſe to you for a huſbandʒ7/‚/ - | 
Char. Lon was fo ungenerous. - 0 
Sir O. A fellow with nothing but gold in bis pocket 

«hd lead in his pate ; ha, ha, ha ö 
Cbar. Ha, ha, ha,! | 
- Sir O. Ho liable we ste e ideen in our le : 


| miles of other people's thoughts! No, no, my girl, I 
have no ſuch match to propoſe to you. I have a huſ- 
band for you, it is uue, in my eye; and a rich one 


ton but | is not to riches youobjeA—ir is to the man 
imagine no woman in 


Char: Provided riches be obtained without leaving a 
Hain upon the principles, it is happineſs to poſſeſs them, 


s they give us ſo much are aviple power of diftribut- 


felicity. Lever was that romantic fool to imagine 
there can be happineſs where there is not independen- 


ey; gramt me that, and all the wealth beſide, which 


ide earth contains, or the ſea devours, ſhou'd not bribe 
me to fell the free election of my heart, or barter for 
Sold, bat gold could never teſtore me. 
Sir O. Give me a kiſs, you jade! You are your 95 
ther 's own daughter ; but every body tells me you're 
the pictute of me; and, if the Colonel's ſon be but as 
like his father as you ate yours, Fw be the band- | 


; forhett couple in Gtest Britain, 


* 
* | * Chav. 
4 - | 4 


I», £7 I. 
F * * Ti 4.57 
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: "Char: (Rifing. )- The Colonel's ſon, Sir ? | 
Sir O. Yes, my old friend, - Colonel Talbors 5 
one of the fineſt young fellows I-am told - but no fop— 
he has none of the vices and folkes of your: e- > 
terflies of faſhion. 0 

Char. Na, Sic z nor a0p. of their 8ccompliſhnenis, | 
or I'm. miſinformed. 

Sir O: It was an excelleat thought of his father's, 10 
have him brought up in a ſaug private way. 

Char And yet, Pm told he * ſome time in 2, 
ſaug public way. 

"Fir O. What, Charlotte, have you been litening to 
any ſcandalous reports of the youth? 
bar, A pretty youth. I "underſtand he. is for. the: 
huſba ad of your danghter—l am told he was ann, 
a waiter at ſome hornd ꝑlace near Smithſield. 
Fir O. Oh, infamous ſcandal !—He a waiter at 3 . 

horrid place near Smithfield |—The next report, I fup-. 
poſe, will be, that you were bar-maid at the ſame. / 
place ; -and that I'm an old tobacconiſt, who ſupplied.” 
the houſe with cut and dry, from the lign. of the Black 


Boy in a neighbouring alley. 
Char, I am petrified” at the very thoughts of he 
brute} 


Sir O. Look you there now.: ſhe knows 1 love 
tradiRioa in my heart, and therefore ſeems. Heeg, 


the match, . — ſhe thinks it will, pleaſe me. Bur, 


come: you and your mother and my niece ſhall go 527. 
the Colonel and his ſon a morning viſit. 

Char. Sir, as you inſiſt upon it, I will. 8⁰ as x: 
wou'd to ſee any other great natural curioſity, - 

Sir O. Was ever any thing like this 1 ſhe * bend 
a ſcandalous report of a man, and the won't wait to he | 
undeceived by: her own eyes and her own ears ; this ig 
dawnright inconvincible obſtinacy, .not rations), welk- welk-- - 
founded contradiQtion : and I hate the one, as much 
as | lave the other; beſides, I ever thought you a girl 
of too much ſenſe, to lay any_kind of ſtrels on a tale 
4 mere rumour. 2 


Char. bot, if rumout ſhou'd thou aud? . 


„ Fg W u t Wb 


-Sir © + meth Feat a lyar, 1 wou'd not belteve TY 
4 SPI: | 


bene mu at Mandeville, 58 


* Enter Johnſon and Colonel Talbot.” 
That He's a + rough dia mond, Sir; he requires a” 
little po liſhing, conſels. . 
Cal. Good n D may remove TH hleripce and 
good company poliſh his manners: but there is a. 

, meanneſs in the turn of his perſon, and the caſt of his © 
ſeatutes, which 3 is inſupetable ; but take man in every 
Point of view, and he will be fou the creature of * 
habit; his body, like his mind, is ſubdued by educa- | 

tion. 
Fobnſ. | wonder, Sir. you gever wrote to any pat- 
ticulat friend in Eng gland, to have inquir'd about him, 
2 you receiv'd no letter from this man, to whole 
l committed him. 
Who cou'd | truft ? None 5 my own fawlly 1 1 
| — Then, what folid friendſlip: do you fuppoſe are. 
Contracted at the age I left England 7 Jess then but 
twenty; all ay - intimates were young fellows, funk in 
8 bd ſure and een if any thing like friendſhip 
bliſted between us, the many Years We were a- 
bad diflolv'd the tie; his inother, 1 knew, was 
| _ and from Wilkins's lence, 1 concluded that be 
alſo had paid the debt of nature: thereſore 1 deſiſted 
from wiring, thinkin it was, in vain to hope for ary 
EA had myfelf reached England. 
J ſhou'd he have belicy'd it poſſible your 
| 1 0 cou'd have bad ſuch a ſoo, Tet his ecucation be 
What, it may. 
1 Col. 1 gun, Johnſon, U the weakneſs of A Father i in- 
duc'd me to believe I ou'd have found him very dif- 
| Ferent I fancied 1 ſhou'd haye fcen him emerging from 
_ the low contrated ſpbere fo which his fate Lad con- 
signed him, by the native energy of bis on powers ; 
and flaiter'd. myſelf with the pleafir goream of furpriſi, g 
| c ung man with 2 uence and difiir Qioh, who 1 in 5 
ae had * virtue to deſerve them. 


2 


— 
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Jebnſ. 1 beg your Honor's patdon:— bur us 1 a - | 
not ſee the lealt likerefs of you * this young gentle: Sp 
man's face, I ſuppoſe he reſembled his mother. 

Col. His mother Err hid the'countenance of an 
angel! eee ee 

obnſ. Then be differ rs * you both moſt devilih- : ; 
ly But, Sir, the ſooner you provide him with a 
iencing and a dancing — the berter ; the latter of + 
theſe gentlemen 'feems iadifpeofably neceflary; if it's 
ver 1 to walk; for no raw wal on the 
firſt day of drilſi Was ever more pi 0 
Oo! Where in hb now 7 wee 4 
„ Theft him, Sir, very buſy over hs luncheon." = 
C of. His ſupchevrn! 2 * 

7.5% Ves, Sit 4 ſinall word he Takes: beſore⸗ | 
dinner, juſt 10 ſtay bis ſtomach, en of about a 
pound of beaf ſteaks and a rankatd of porter. 

Col Send him to me. (Exit Jehiſon. i ſear he's 
incorrigibly gone, beyond the power of ren 
N Enter Mandeville. 
Col. Dear Mandevilſe, what courſe do you 2 adv 
me to put ſue with this uhtoward boy? Wilk all 'hig® _ 
ſaults, I muſt conſider he is any fon, and pity, wth” 7 
he compels me to bluſh for him. | 
Man. Sir, we muſt endezvaut to ſorta bim a ehe 275 
we can: but 1 am rather inclined to ink we thall ne-?57ĩ⁊̊ 
ver be able to give him the graces. © + ABER. 
Ci. He's not three and twenty—that's you E, - 

have many begin later in life to acquire-the r hls? 

of thoſe ſciences, in which they afterwards arriv d to 

the higheſt pitch of eminence. —Hive you been able to | 
diſcover * the natural bent of his teniper inglines, de 

if he has any ſtrong propenſities ? 3 

Man. Why, Sit, from what can collect 1 h ncht 2 
acqualntante: wich him, the natural bent of his temper 

ſeems inclio'd to Maotry ;, nd if he has any Arby ue”: 

penſity, it is to the game of fkittle. 

Col. No nutiei how low and vulgar the” game bel ie 
ſhews a ſpirit of play in him, and it mũſt Feed: 

tur if he has a turn for gallantry, it * 3 

eft hopes of his reformation. The ſociety of ad ac. 

| . 


_ 
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See beautiſul woman: ſoftens and e 
| nature; The unputs, by a ſecret magic, her 
 elegances and her graces ; and to converſe with ber, is a 
kind of Rudy that inſenſibly poliſhes. her admiter.— 
But what reaſon l 10 luppoſe he is inclined : 


| Man, He has imparted all bis amovrs to me; but 
one in particular, which very much diverted me, indeed: 
2 having been ſucceſsful whth bar maids, young 
millenets, and t:ylors' daughters, out of number, Cupid 
ſhot him from a cheeſe-cake battery, and he fell in 
| love with a paſtrycook s daughter; which, ob, terri- 
| ble! was the cauſe of his having an affair of honor with 
| an attorney's clerk, in which both parties were. bound 
over: but in painting this Helen, who bred the con- 
tention, bow ſhall I do him juſtice at ſecond hand ? Te- 
niers lent him his pencil for her waiſt, and Titian for 
Ber head; for ſhe was ſhap'd like a Durch cheeſe, and 
her P LES | 
ul. have ſent for hin; and as I fiallexamive him 
. cloſely, in order to ſearch if there be any latent ſeeds 
- of ability, which:coltere may. bring forth, I with,you,. 


me in the inquiry, | 
-Man. Certainly 3 as u one, think it a guy 1 
owe bim. —Oh, here CO with Johnſon.-- 
| Enter Caleb and: Johnſon. tha 
Cal. {Speatras entering. Tou don't know what's 


now. 
„ Don't ms La. Sir, „ Re? 
Ca. Ah, father !—Couſin! ve you there too ? 
| Man. You don't attend. - 5 
Ca: Attend! no: 1 hope l thar't attend any more. 
Wen, ſather, you ſent n now, what do * | 
want, my old cock ? 2 
Col. (Turning away with It is in "pain 
to think of cultivating a ſoil like this? 
Man, His ea is” ende, to be bre: but ve 
kenn la. r 5 . 


” : 
. * 


Mandeville, to be prefent, and that you will alſo aſſiſt 


* my hair 'sthe nattieſt thing i in town as it's dreſs'd * 
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Ca: Corrett hiat- Why, what! have I done to be 
corrected? 1 2 | was .correfted mu by wk : 
laſt father. + | 2 

t bon 10 bes 


- ur Wov'd: that corceAinn had, ugh 
a 
Ts. That it did; bd ofien 10 ſqueak 169; tilLyou 
cou'd hear ine Wo tireets off. 

Col. Spe ac (o him. Mandeville: There: is ſomes; 
thing ſo barbarous in every thing he e does, that 
can't bear to look at him. —— 

Man! Y6u'li excuſe me, "Dans confive for: gi iving 
you a little advice; but as | mean it weil, I'm ſure 
you I not be offended. - 

Ca. Bleſs your heart, 'you- can't. offend . me. Tm 


one of the belt temper'd boys breathing: — bu: whai's 


the matter with old Finelock ? ? He ſeems in the ſulks. 
Man, He's roc-pleas'd: with your manner and ad- 
dreſs z ĩt is too rude: and abrupt: yeu ſhoud deren 
approach him without evident marks of reſpect-. 
Cn. Oh f Lundes ſtand yu ; l ſhou'd a 4 
4 bow when I come inte- a place where be is. Hedd, 
with all my heart: but whar ſet me wrong, was hears 
ing it ſaid, that to bave no manner at all was the beſt. 
ol breeding. | _ 
Man. Ceiemony is l as Uaselees e 
refs ioiftnkvey-you mult avoid both. 21810 5 
Co Have you ever read aby Ing in your life ? 
Ca. Why, de you think I can't ade Thea Lach © 
you can; and write and cypher too. 
Man.” He doesn't doubt that; he only wiſhes} to 
know what kind of reading or books you are ſond of. 
Ca Then you may tell him, I am ſond of hiſtories; 
Man, That's « good bearing; faith! If he's fond of 
hiſtory, he muſt poſſeſs from nature a ſtrorg inquiſi- 
tive wind under a1 this u ſg. a bord. Men 
educated in a lo ſphere of liſe, however uecouthly 
they expreſs themſelves, often maniteſt a ſtrong iviel+ 
lect; and on being put to the teſt, diſcover a fund t 
Enowledge the better. educated than wou'd not expeR 
from a fight acquaintance with them: I conſider 
ſuch mit ds like rich netals, as yer 9 from al- 


n. | 
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| 1 bur ler {i e ie bees that the ore is yy 
2 and the refiner's hand will Gon being forth the bui- 
lion. As you are fond of hiſtory; you 1 
1 into the hiſtories of — 

Ca. The beſt of rheir biſtories. CES * 7 
Aan. Whoſe wete they ß 
Ca. Why, in the firſt place. W Don Bet- 
lianis's Hiſtory of Greece, and. Se ney hae pf 

ters Hiſtory of Rome. | | 
Col. Aſk him no — | 
u. Then I've read the Hiftory of Colonel 1. 
and the Hiftory of the Engliſh Rogue, and the Hiſto- 
_ rx of Moll Flanders. 
= Fe fg He appears as welt read is modern as ancient 
SR  , 
- Col, I don't know any ding more mortifying to bu⸗ 
man pride, than to paſs the better part of à man's lite 
in toil, anxiety, and danger, —— wealth, to 
es it io a fool at laſt. 75 
Ca. You can't think, Father, how ſenſible. mobey 
makes a fool loek, and how foolith a wiſe man Ares 
| ater Sarwent; . 

. — Mr. Barge, your Honor's tayfor. 
an. He's come to take meaſure of my . 
bi ——— FTT 

„ Regent, Why, am I to bea colonel a+ 
Well as my father? | 

7 Col. Sir, you e . 

Ca. Aſoldier l M by, what's all this? Am I to g 
for a ſoldier, after all ?—Has Doll Blo.ze- bees with 
A the pariſh offices ? 
e have procut d yo 


" a mt; no. ſon. of 
mine ſhall waſte his youth in eafe and indolence, dif- 
— that wealth Iſo bardly earnd: the greater 


Put, it is true, he ſhall enjoy; but he ſhall fu ſt prove 
dy bis 5 and bis ſervices to his country, that. 
| he deſer ves it. 
Cs. There's e vuhia the ſoupd of Bow, bell 
of « ber re ru She nee — 
| "#0 WW 
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— 


ayes damme I if I don't, and ſay don firſt. 

Man. Hadn't you better ſtep to the taylor ꝰ 

Ca. Preſently, prefently, cbuſia ut now: 1 Kick 
of it, I'll not ſtep to him; let the taylor ſtep to me 
A captain ſtep to a taylor Impoſſible! that's N 

n 22 dance the hayes after a thimble. 

Col. 1 inſiſt upon your going this maunent .. 

Ca. Why, the old boy's in his ———— | 
a word in your eat: Ge age GO $9, 1 
| muſt beg of y eu. * We 

Man. What's that 2 > | | 

Ca. Why, 'as you and L will be beadund glove, 2 aa 
a. body may fay; you'll call me Caleb, and PIt call 
you Fom, Frank, Harry, 'or—what 1 is your came ? . 

Man. My name is Piederick. 

Ca. Frederick?! what - a pretty famed I wiſh my 
name was Frederick. Can't 1 Us. ew=rhriſten'd | for 
one name ad well as another? | 
Aan. (Hfide.) Tin. —— born, I: fancy, oe 
thing can be done with you. 23 


weight and inches, Vik fair fiſteMNes, for a bie : 1 


Ca. But I was going to tell you--if you. call 75 


1 
» 


Caleb, never do it loud, eſpecially in e 
Man. For heav” W 1 8 
Ca. Why, if vou avas to cry out, as. thus — = 

-Caleb1 (Bawling out.) -I ſhould” crys *: Coming up, 

Sir!“ tho? you made a duke of me. {Exit Gb. FX 
Col. Well, Mandeville, what do, _ thidck?- 17 
Man Hope is left us in the worſt, of times 3 den 

ever, I do not deſpair of making ſomething of him 

e what 1 dread: mel, is latroducing bien to Char- 

lotte. | 

__ Col Why cannot man make over his 14305 ike = 

his property to his children? Any dittivguiſhing. qua- 

my in all other animals ſurvivesin the fame ſpecies by 
heteditary deſcent for ever; man continues upon the 
earth only in his name and his revenues. — Oh, that 
he ſhould leave behind him his leaſt valuable part, 


and all that made him good or 4, ſhould fak into 
the duſt wk bio | 


23 3674" | Enter- 
= of " 
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Enter Johaſon..- 271 I 
| Juba Good news! news, Sir! the Cm 
bs 2205 d 1 Crevelt's ſervant i is juſt come 
| on, Thar hls matte and Caan. E | 
— Ho * mediately.” - / ETD 
Cl. Good | news, "indeed, Johnfow's and heavy 
and affied as my heart is, your tidings cheer u. 
The Count, Mandeville, is an officer of infinite me- 
rit; be was my priſoner during the war, and is warm - 
ly attach'd to Engliſi manners and our glorious co 
ſtitation.— But, Crevelt!— to know the merit of ſuch 
a man, you mod be acquainted with him.” x | 
Man. Is he an Englithman ? | | f 
Col. Ves, and you may judge of his mah 28 4 l- 
dier, when | tell you, he * riſen from the ranks; at 


the age of three and twenty, to the commiſſion he now 


holds of captain. He's the reverſe of this ill- fated boy 


wie have been ſpeaking io. He is ſelf· educated; for 


with ſcarce any advantages but thoſe he deriv'd from a 
"moſt noble and excellent natute, he is the man of 
ſenſe, the ſcholar, and the poliſh'd gentleman. His 
Aather; old Crevelt, was no more than a' ſerjeant, and 
ſerv'd in Germany under Lord Granby : he brought 
this young man with him to India, whilſt yet a boy: 


the firſt day he ever wos in action, he {aw his father 


„fall; and he was found after the battle alnongſt the 


Main, ctoſe to his body, apparently lifeleſs 1 lola 


of blodd, as if he — Mee" in 1 285 * of de- 
Lr A * 11 | 


* Servant. 


RES. 
1 WP 


4 3 gre? 


5 5 chk Crevelt, bir, 3 
Man Let us go and receive him; my heart burns 
with. ene to call ſuch a man my friend . 
+ +. F | | Leun! 


End of the Second Ad. 
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| Enter Mandeville, onen, nd Cole . 
88 PIES. Manderitls, hw 
Mr. w 2 
boy, and never was in London in m life before. 
3 am charmed ich the appearance-of this noble city, ö 
in which the eaſe, convenience, and ſafet 22 its 1 | 
inhabitant ſeem conſulted, dig ung an 5 
Col. There is no token ſeen- io the ſweets, of an en- 
hauſted people, drained by a tedions and” : expenſive 
war, during which, Great Britain-f Cat — 
8 any ite on the deaf ever ti be- 


- Cxev, So much the by 1 1 ase abe 
che gppearunce of N and b to be met 
with every where-; | and che ſenfarion 1 5 
to fiþd my countty ia hae ate 6 face b. ba — 4 

Col. Let gloomy politicians continue to preg if, an 
foreſee calamities that exiſt only id ima gina ni wy 
the genius of induſtry continyes alder por} the 
— of the huſbandmag, the mechanic,” and the + | 
nufacturer, and whilſt ſtrict probity is the charaQer of 
England in her dealings with all other nations; the te 
fources of this country will be ſound \inexhauftible Z 
and though its glory way be veiled by; . 
cloud, it ſoon recovers its former ſplendour-. 

Enter Coleb; ia Regimentals. 
"ks Here lam, father; in fall feather: 


ee, on 1 is your dascicg maſter: ite are, zee a. | 


io 7 


e 

e your beart le un f jidy: Kind for 
me to day; I never put on E ner fait of clothes in my 
liſe; chat [did not make Hoſidy, 2 INT, 

Man, in. (fide C we had better, T ink, in 
ſome eee you cannot « im- 
* reform ſo long confirmed by ba 

t 


* 4. 


* 
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Col. (Aſide.) I believe you're right, ſo ru: try what 
effe indulgence aidy have on him. Well, it hall be 
2 you wou d have it ; this day ſhall be devoted to 
pleaſure and e: Crevelt, give me leave to 
introduce you to my ſon. 

Crew. I dont know, any' circumſtance _ Ale af- 
*eQs me more than the bigh Honor: I now enjo 

[introducing 1 

. Why, lock ye, ; young mah, as my father de- 

es it, Ell ſhake — with you, "with all-my, heart: 

bot I wound not . ſo ſtee with KN ſoldier's 
ry 231 49. 

"Col. "How dure you, Sir, inſult man. of his merit 
with, language. ſo groſs ? 

a. Mbp, isn't he an old Jfoldier's foo pretty 
company-tyuly 19-introdyjce me to- 

eu. Sir, the bumility of my birth I acknowledge, 
"tur — tell you, this is the firſt time it ever brought 
a; bluſh' into my cheek—l am  choaked with -rage— 
Unuſed 40 inſult; 1-gannot.receiye it without. indigna- | 
tion even ſrom the ſqn of Colonel Talbot l 


FP 4:w6ft upon Wr, Wes 10 ee, 
| ©3 4541: | 
| 116, "Why. Jia be he a gentleman? 

Lal A man of his worth, bs dns wy abilities, 
| 18 8 genilegian, though e A Me. hs 1 . vale of 


iETy, -- +4 
WET K ks - 


Cas Nay, ib you Gy. 5 Tr ug a 

pardop wich, all EW heart 3 nothing ſo common now - 

5 as one gentleman s aſking pen of e 3 
makes up a quatrel-in Atrice, --, 

Crew. Sir, I accept uf apology. 

Col. (To Calab.) But, Sir, I will 8⁰ farther Rf | 
vou Lou: anuſt erer conſider that man with teſpect; 
learn to efteem him, and it will do you more | Honey 
than your birth bas done. pon} lenge aig 

Yiu 3 Enter Servant. (IP, 4 
0 Jer. "The gentleman from the India Houſe, gin, 
that was — to: day, has called again 

1 Let bim know inen N + 
Batu 3204 0. 812 x71 (Exit n 


2 ; 
. : - 
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(To Caleb.) Young man, I, wiſh to undeceive you 
in one particular; ſeize all thoſe opportunities; of in- 
ſtruction | mean to give you; and redeem the time you 
have loſt, which, if you neglect, your provihan-from- 
me ſhall be merely independence: my name you may 
diſgrace, but 1 think it a ctime to beſtow riches on one 


- 


1 


who would abufe them; even that W whoſe bir 


is fo inferior in your eye, I ſhould contidet nited 
me by his merit in nearer ties of kindred. [xis Col. 
Ca. (Strutting, abont.) So then, I am. to be. diũn- 
herited aſter all, and fot an old ſoldier's ſon too 
Cre. What's that you ſay, dit? 


Cs. Say, Sir — Damme he looks [o ßetce, I dant 


know what to ſay to him iheſe old ſoldier's ſons are 1 
uſed to cutting of thtoats, it's. the devil to quarreſ Wi 
them. . 2 l 255.5 l Hua not 
Man. 1 am. aſhamed: of you;..couha—lIf you ꝓrg- 


cerd,in this. manner, you mult. be lock d up from ail 
toctety. bar , 


* 


3 : "+155 ab 2.5% by 
Ca. Tl beg his pardon again: [ know that's all BE 


wants, * . 
Crew. I'll ſpare you, Sir, the motliſication of de- 
ſcending to ſo humiliating an act; in reſpect to your 


der. as united to 


father, I overlook every ching you have hithetto fat! 


.—1 now coolly-behold all that had paſt through . k- 
ferent medium; and rather feel for a youth, who, from 


C FT: 


his proſpect of immenſe; wealth, has , heen_perhax 


from his childhood ſurrounded with ſycaphants, who 


never let him know what it was to be. acquainted win 


 hynſelf, and perſuaded him into an opinion that wealth 
ſupplies the abfence of every acaompliſhment and vi- 
tue. e adi HRT 53 - 
Ca. I don't righily underſtand you, Capy 
fancy, (only you mince the ,matrer,), that . 


- matter—Are we good friends again ?, ,_.- , 
Cre. Very good! v1 » 1 97 e thr ogt | 
Ca, Then give me your hand. , (Asad. ) He, he, 
he! I can't- help laughing, after all, to think of fuch 
a fellow's being a gentleman Hut 1 fay, Captain; 
..they tell me you are 3 5 of a fellow 


LE 


- 


IG 1 2464344. 
N. Ka 
to ſay 1 was much better fed than faugfu- U, no 


for bing 


— 


„„ u WOULD BE A SOLDIER. 
How, 46 Yo ſet" me; 4s 1 am an offcer as well as ybur- 
"ff, Fd be gf d'toknow how — generafly found NY 
kW ref on went to the field of battle. 
C Prime d as I do at preferit, 
Cn. What, no e ? 
 Crev. No, Sir. Arcana LE 
Ca. Come, come; no tricks api Wtivetlers; Caſs 
tis; do you think I'm fuch a" fool as to belieye you ? 
7 _— at: 
Ca. (Teri 5 U. ) Sit !—He looks at me mne a tiger 
FI him no more queſtions—he has half fright'ned 
me out of my commiſſion already eh! (Leoni 2 out,) 
Ecod. yonder I ſee my father talking to two fine girls ; 
III go have a peep at them; Couſin Mandeville, good 
bye Captain your fervant; (Stifing 4 laugh.) a gen- 
tleman truly! What a fine thing it is to be borne one 
—i faves a gory of trouble in learning. [Exit Caleb. 
Man. The ftory of this vahappy eng man, and 
bow his education came to be ſo much neglettes, - IE 
ya you to arqudint you of ly. at prefeac ; 
8 What — ds is, and hope eſtinrate an iafult 8 


7 e wore of Hr vr been hs. | 
ne You ret of leaving town to- day 


Sir, Wilt you fo faddenly quit friends, Who, of all 
"Wing cod et ybut ſociety 7 4 the buſliefs which calls 
vob from us, "of that urgent mute you tamor poſt- 
Pone it for a few days ab leaſt ? 

Crew. It is what I ought not to Aber my relati- 
ons in Enplind; (if 1 have ary Ring) have never 
; heard from me fince 1 quitted the country; but 
'lidps ie's B&tex 10 prepare chem for the meeting; ſo 1 
Mall wiile to them this" 'vight" k pot, and continue 
vou weſt 1 Mrtle Tonger;* '* 

Man. Now tbis 18 10% fed dow r 
E world have you- oy tout in alter my Couſin 

albot's wedding. eee. 
Dev. Thea hex jo c 
Man. 80 his father" intends, as the oily tens of 

rtf bim; the lady is dne of thoſe two, who. . 
* 7 th _ Game: 
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came. bere whkhe this oy, x43. 35 and. whom we left 
with Count Pierpont, admiting his ma ent preſent 
from the — 8 of ng his magenappree iy 
he has been oecaſionally;envoy., +... .. 

Crew, Bat which of ie , wee e 
Talbot. 5 

Man. Charlotte —ſhe ** you ſo wuck zam : 
and, ſhort as the Count's acquaintance with "han, 
be appears already ſmjiten-with her 3 
n Chil the bh 1055 pens 8 * 

Crew. ut otte is he, then, w in- 
ended for Mr. Talbot on PITS: 15 . . 
girl. 2 | 1 

Man. She's | e A8 25d "though * 
Adonis js ſo near. a re tion,; 1, confeſs; 1 wiſh her a- 
- better huſband ;—but T don Piet ow Atters/m ty 
terminate—She's a girl of great ſp ſpirit-—hay.a very. fire 
independency; and ſuch is het ccc, that I'm 
confident there is no temptation in wealth could i in- 
Luce her to marry any nian whom ſhe did not. Uke, 

Tur Harriet, P F 

"Har. Us, ba: hall - beg your pardon, Mr ad- 
 eville, for laughing fo much at.the 7 OE Four 
Couſin Talbot; but his-manner, perſon 4 
ſmion, ate all. 6 truly A gravity ſiſelf an 
be provoł q to laughter in bis comperly, 
Mau, It's very true, Hacriet ; hey: 18 A wol abcr. 
| dinary being, I muſt confeſs, _ 
8 . Har. He iptreguCd bimſelf to Cha lotte in UM 
ment; and ſuch a figure does. e cut! He can neither 
Walk, Fi nor ſtand Kitt, with g at. bis perſy n. — 
8 Chirlo a, 4 Nas ate en 5 Pt Regs, Ot * 


199806 
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ville, come, ha 19 a 100 at him.” Warr: 
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a ' =bilt. what then? Does it follow of courſe, that fs 
mut like die? 
„ Pie Jebalos; * „„ 

T underſtand your Honor wiſh'd to be me. 

es, Jolin{bn ;-a5 you came to-London before 
2 will d m aſk you, if you knew any thing of the 
mami of * Fung lady your maſter intends his ſon 


J ee, Sir, T wnderſtand he is the day 
of a Sit Oliver Otaſtoek ;\ an old acquaintance o the 
Colonef ger father, I hear, meant ſhe ſhou'd 
ty Mr. devine, ſuppoſing he wou'd be my walter 
2 fo but when a ſon made his. appearance, like all 
men, Ho Oliver changed his note; and the 
Wel dy is to become a ſacriſce to 15-1 
4. my masters ſon. 
"Ge. "But the wot” hoſes, be made i facrifee, 
bo not, Sit ;—but, lord! what won't 
money 15 * Don't we fee money every day couple age 
and deformity to youth and beauty ;- 4 young creature, 
like an angel, link d to an old ſkeleton of dry bones— 
_—axif the Demon of avarice and fin had acquird 
e in the world, as to bring about an union | 
n 20d immortality gg 


14 es, you ſpeak with great feeling. 
5 on the 


* 50 Ak, Captain Crevett what a. charmiog 
two wou d make—], who have ſeen your 
N fi i wou d erpett 4 Granby or a Marl- 


Ik from 


h a 1 

a 9-4 (Mujing feng) 1 &d to follow how”) but 
the leſs I ſee the berter for my perce it's only- 
feeding a paſſion I ſhow'd. baniſh ſrom my heart for 
ever Joknſon, take no notice that I have afk'd you. 
A eſtions- concerning. Mifs Oldftock : flxou'd I be 
inquir'd for, I am gone to the library. Booker 
m own n arg the * ſociet lam fit for: 


[Exit Crev. 
Wen, as long. as. T tink! 1 never will think: 

thin 

EE one Ec 


bY reat blood 2gain, Here is a ſon 
zilſes in the E gdom, with: 
neither 


* 2 
ater - 
* k ; 0 
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neither perſon nor mind ſuperior to one of his father's 
domeſtic: and if we turn our eyes to the other nde, 
we behold the offspring of an old ſoldier, with the foul 
of a prince, and the head of » price miniſter, 
Enler rating; oo | 
- Nan. Mr. Johnſon OT ey ad, 5 4 loner a 
for on, drought by the penby es it.) an 
ſhort time as yo have dern in; London nden, Tae 
it's a love letter. 10 "Of 54 4 
Aye; pray, Nancy, noe! you ma 
that di 927 > Is it — Sie permanſhip of its 
thook-and-hanper ſuperſcription, or by he of. 
ve's own br ſeal, dam upon it dyn wafer and 
thimble ? 
Nan. Ecod, Mr. Johnſen, you're a knowing band: 
V1! engage you have hood in many a poor Bil in 
your time. 
e But J haven't paid the poſt Efe 
That's always paid beforehand into the office. 
with the letier, u 
Fobnſ. But you know, Nancy; letters are comvey'd 
now upon à new eftabliſhment, 1 for Tear of mif-- 
takes, 'H ev'n pa ee our (Kſies ber. 
Nan. h mighty well! — wheid yon - find 
this fs a wide, „e U be for Iaving- the over-charge 
back again. ww” Er Nancy. 
 FJobuſ. Now for my lenter death f it's from my 
ſweet little Mrs. Wilkins 1 (Reed. Mrs Wil- 
Eins s comphments to Mr. Johnſdn ; will de F. 
his company this evening to tea, as The © to 
treat with him about thoſe litt — — 
4. with him from Intzia: i the two ſets of China he 2s 
„ handſome as he faid they were, the wilf take tbem 
boch off his hands; ſhEll take; beſides, fome chictz: - 
and muffins for-gowns, and half a deren ſhawls: be 
need not ſend her any mandarins ;- ſhe has more od 
" beurer than is worth houſe room; - - 
- : @ P18, Mir. Wilkins is very ſorry be ean't be ug | 
% home the whole 1 very RET, GAs 
227 NP ns pr ng 


SS 
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; - I-was-afraid I ſhou'd have had no, poſtſcript; but- 
als gh Ifind-—Yes; my fweet Mrs. Wilkin ilkins, I will 
80 ant talk to you about thoſe rifles. I. brought with 


me from Jadia: ” but you ſhall have no mandarins—in- 
"Sep; 1 thought. you. had one too many of theſe old. 


Sate. it; 
og t " Fr Caleb, followed by Charlotte. ye 
Ca. Well, Miſs; how do you like me? Dow's you 
"think I look like a captain? 
Char. Like. a captain! It wou'd be doing you injuſ- 
| tes to compate you to any one officer. under His Ma- 
jeſty: I am-really at a.lofs, for a compariſon to match 
you with Come, turn abour, and let me ſee your 
ſhapes— Mercy! what a 1. fword. they. have tied 


BS vou to! 


Ee haven't leaner 
to fence yet; and as I am told a gentleman is nobody till 
he has fought about a ſcore. duels, I was determined 
beg, ficft time 1 fought not to be overreach'd, bY ax. 


Ge A very prudent reſolution 1 N va- 
bear n no means — with diſcretion: but 
pray, Sir, are you fo very quatrelſome, that you expect 
to have senen ug n yout hands? *peR 
Ca. 8 pour bears; I'm a5 quiet | 
. lamb. 
bar. T loa: why do you expect to fight ſo much? 
Ca. Becauſe it's "ihe faſhion ; and you know a man 
: kad beuter be out of ihe warld than out 155 the faſhion- 
Cbar. Then! think;you are taking an excelenrme- 
- thod to have your choice. won 
Ca. Les; vghting's- quite a gentleman-like amuſe- 
' ment;;—befides, it will be put ig the newſpapers and. 
] ſhall-read my ow name in print, along with the de- 
bates of Lords and Commons ; and. that's the cauſe, 
ſuppoſe, of all duels. 
Char. I believe; duels have been fought mare than 
- once—and,-oh, fatal deluſion! perhaps a valueble 9285 
loſt fog a cauſe altogether as frivglous! ./; +. 5 
Ca. But now I am dreſs d, do. you ſee me, Ewiſhao 


ev myſelf to ſome of my old acquaintances; _ | 
ore, 


© 
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' Char. Some other tiene; [can't poſibly go. ieee - 


a; Mayhap you chink 1 wow: fa! for the ten, but 
I will ; and moreover than Wadi — yu! to the 
half-play afterwards! _ - 4 > 

Char. You muſt, indeed, Aras m6; Six, == foe. 4 
] wiſh I cou'd get rid of him,. — This moment 

Crevelt paſs'd me with a dejected air 1 follow'd him 
with a ſtol'n glance, till I trat'd him into the libtary 
I with I knew what was the matter with him ; SR 
ſaw a man in my life I pity fo much. 

Ca. (Looking at himfelf:) How they'd ftare- ar our 
hop, to ſee me in this dreſs! 

Char. This fellow takes no notice of ney Ns veg 
mentals have actually rivald'mel _ 

Ca. (With great delight. ) Dreſs I fee i is every thing: 
ſuch u fair — wore hinke uny man « great 
officerz=<How rhis world goes fine fellows are nade 
by taylor and one by ſine ſelldus! 

Chir: My Narciffus is fo — — with — perſon, it 
vv d be fooli{h to loſe this op of gettiag rid 
ef him: I'll drop eateleſaly inte Rebates. never ſaw 

ſo ſadden- * 034 ina mat'd lobte u i poor 
Crevelt's. I hope he's not 2 
the obj 22 „[an Char. 

Ca. {To bimfelf.) — Caleb, — — ; 
pair of . is not every. Capt tain who enn eat 

— ich ſuch a pair of drumſticke I wonder Ro 
dh legs would look is a pair of new toon I never 
rode of a Sunday, but in a pait of my father's ald ones 
— Moſt fwar captains, I obſerve, foot as welf As hdrie, 
mount the ſteers in boote 80, you “t gb d Bag 

nigge Wells? if Looking, e why ſnhed g 
Ecod, I'm lad of itl—a the eat 2 Mi 
habe 3 event deing dec d, if 


nobod fers mel. Il ean d yet to eee 
glaſs with him — W ho knows, but ne of theſe 
op, when I return from abroad a great warriot, _ 


” , = = 
, 
4 F 2 
3 : ; 
3 #4 ®. 
3 * - 
- 


tote, ſuppoſe yo u and 1 go this evenings Bagnigge 
Wells, and dank tea — the bot rolls are ſo 100 there, 
you can't think! 


ein. 
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eld Jacob. may take down his ben. and hang me 0 
over bis door. Ari 

Enter Lady Oldftock and Count Pierpoint. 
L. O. Really, my. Lord,” I-tremble for the conſe- 
quences of this interview; if Sir Oliver ſhou d meet us, 
and happen to be in one of his jealous: moods, it is in 
vain to tell him of the innocency of our convetſation; 
he will interpret my very looks, and draw the firangeſt 
inferences. from even the tone of voice with * [ 
_— the moſt good-ratur'd ſentence. - 

Count. Il eſt- bien extraordinaite; it appears to me 
ver ſtrange, Madan, dat people ot faſhion en Angle- 
ietie can he;.ſo- bourgois, Mon Dieu en France, 
uand un homme eſt marie, ven ve mitry, by Gar, our 
2e cannot nous oblige more dun by take Saf out 
vives. 
I. O, Oh, my Lord!” you re a refin' people: we 
are, at leaſt, half a wy Veh nd Lan in 2 of. civt- - 4 
: ization. | 
Count. But on my vord, you improve. every 7 
people de faſhion in both countries, vil be ver ſoon les 
memes ; a preſent voila le difference at preſent, ſee- + 
the "oat 8 ue rt An- 
eſt trop + too r um Prangois, peu» 

i ES poht ; but dat be fault ſur cots droit, on do- 
right 6&de-—ſuppoſe nous ayons—ſuppoſe, ve have von 
traité de commerce, pour un exchange des maniers: 

Jack Bull is yon guinea too heavy & un Frenchman, 
entre nous, peut6tre un Louis d'Or too light; — now to 

male a de balance even, ſerape de Eoglis, or vat you 

call ſweat a de Engliſh.guinea, & augmentez le Louis 
d Or, and 8 give de a to a one, and de proper 
- weight to the other. 

'Ta. O. Ibluſn, my Lord. to thiok 86 
= cruelly neglected, that I cannot hold a converſation 
with you in your own lan ne condition 
ſhou'd 1 French. .../ /- 

' Count, Mais jeſpere——me hopecyou un and? - 

La. O: Ob, perfectly, my Lord; you ſpeak the lan- 
guage. of the Graces;. and Wee gur nne in 
ef cοονν,ẽHt r r 11011 nn 1 


* is 


* 
% 
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Count. Si ſ entends; vous, ma belle angel If Kun- 
det ſtand, it is you have give me the.inſtruQions./ © -— 

La. O. How well he makes himfelf anderfidod? I 
never heard ſuch: ſweet broken Engliſh i in my life hes 


: 


fore. 21 181 Tel — in 3 425 0 3 wad 


Sun. Mais, Madam! may 22 | = 
ing ber — gran 
La. O. My Lord} Dear Count! 5 
| (Seemingh confuſed. 


Count! Madam, may 1 in votre pitie, pour un 
paſſioi qui brule mon n yt. conlugie a my 
hea u 10 ©1 * 

e e besen abet 2 here? How 
fatal to che happineſs of both!— I hope, my Lord, you 
vill exert er eee and e 
the inſurmountable obftache> : © ?: f 

Caunt. Obſtacle; Madam quelie obſtacle to a man 
of iny4enkand fortune? 2 

La. O. Oh, fie, fie, my Lord! can a man of your 
delicacy talk in this ſtrain? $547 
Count. Ab, ſ vous _—_— lire+—if you cou'd read! a 
my heart | 

La, O. Go, — youth! — eodeatous 10:ex- 
tioguiſh a fruitleſs flame, that, if it continue to burn; 
muſt only prove a ſource of diſquietude to us both: go, 
too · pleaſing ſeducer ] and like the faithful, but honour- 


able Werter, leave your mn ſympathyzing Char- 


lotte to her teats! [Afﬀeding.1 10 rveep. 
Count. My Charlotte! No; i it is my. flac to it 
La. O. Harriet What Harriet? n 
Count. our niece, Madam; that petite n 
La. O. My niece! Was my niece the doit: WIR: 

this adoration? 7 

Count. Is there e. Itving defines Gb 

La. O. Yes, a hundred, if you had eyes to ſe. 

f, Eh bien! Madam, 3 3 pro- 

I. O. My niece is engag'd;; en il he var you 

Hou'd iy yy} her. "% * 

— I „ Fry #0 
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ee. Mais, le Chevalier: Oldſtock dit le contraire 

Sir Olbear 65 —— 

i La: 0; Sir-Obver's'an-old fool, and Lſuppoſe didn't ; 

underſtand yon, for you ſpeak terrible Engliſh. ¶ Exir. 
Count. I ſpeak terfible E lis Mon Dieu!—il-eft 

| — a 1 speak ver, ſweet broke 


4 Enter. g Ott: 1). 0 0 
| iO, Well, Caunt, what ſays my wife? 
75 She does — vil not coalInt; 2 
* Sir O. n glad of it. 2 [Otis 
Count. Diable pourquois on glad of ie? #13 
Hir O. Becauſe now ſtrall have an o of 
meu ing my avthority; and letting her know, your thall | 


ba ve my niece in ſpite of hes. Ohe 's iy own brother 


daughter; he left her an in my cace, and TU 
diſpoſe of her as I like ald LadyOidftook's appro- 
bation, only for the pleafure En. refus d ĩt.—i1 10, 
contradiction. ö | 
| Count, Mon hes Chevalier! you tranſport me. 
Bir O. Les, Count; contradittion's my bobby-horſe; 
1 mount him every bour of the day; and the more he 
Jacks and flings, the greater delight I take in riding him. 
wil know-you think me a whimfical oldifellow; but you = 
9 —— manners e hy ah prin 
ourſelve ſition is the ve Jof an 
Engliſhman —he likes it: bimdelf, and in 2 alſo; 
peace and proſperity, with good eating and drinking, 
would throw him into a jethargy, if imagination didn't 
fupply that ſpur to goad him on eonſtantly to ation, 

Count, Now, mon chere Pete, me ville ſettle > 

Sir O. Odfs! that right wind, the foundation 
tone of our agreement is, that you ſettle in England— - 
a niece. of mine ſhall neuer Wr She 1 
mes king and eountty / 

Count. Mon eur. you have my bed An and 
now I vilkgo viſit my pretty Mic, vat you call Hatriet: 
mais, Mankeur, delt allute me vil hy and live in Eng- 
land. [Exit Count. 

Sir O. Well faid, Mookeur! cart | before the horſe. 
Bat, ,now I am alone, let me ſee Ca 
x. ve 


% 
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+ have ſecured the French nabob for my nicees now it - 
would be a maſter ſtroke if I cou'd-obtain the Engliſh _ | 
one for my daughter, and thus center the two nabobs in 
wy own fawily: This fon of the Colonels i d.. 
right ſavage: Charlotte never eou'd he him; "or if ſhe 
cou d intereſt tells me 1 ſtrouꝰ d got q therefore her lik 
ing s out of the queſtion: there's ti hen diviſion of the - 
Colcnel's property. between the fos and Mandeville: 
I want the whole, if The Coloneb's not fifty, 
and in my mind he's a better looking mar thaw either 
his ſon or his nephew. Charlotte's-having ten thou- 
ſand pounds independent of me; makes her very obſti- 
nate, debates will run high, IL fear j as, indeed, they 
very often do i in my family, where, tho Pa conſtamly 
left in a r notity, L never loſe a. queſt ibn tis trac, I 
have oper mouths. upon me from all fides,- , like 
greater men, Fm fairly badger'd : but it's only Wa 
till the' ſtrangers àre all our, and I-rell- the houſe 28 I 
pleaſe afterwards. —Zonmls| here comes Mandeville: I 
with | cowd get decently out of bis 14 
Enter Mandeville.” 
Man. 1 have been in ſearch: of you: Sir * | 
Sir O. | with Lhad known that; Fd have hk | 
3 good deal of trouble Well, nn had you - 


w: 4M 


any thing particular to ſay to me? 198 10 N13 
Man. bs your conduct towards me" rt agen 
honoor? = 


Si O. 1 don't paderſtand you. d Ia 
Man. How convenient it is to aſſume 8 
fubjeQt on which it is painful to hear the truth; eyen to 
the man incapable: of teſpeclia it! Honour, tho" hut 
cout from the heart, will ftilt knock at its gates; and tell 
the guilty, there is a regiſter kept in the Hyenging court 12: 
of remorſe for every act of inj Kice, - 
Sir O. Upon my word, . Mandeville, you ſpeak 
to me in a very ſtrange file; this is not a manner in | 
which [ am accuſtom'd to be addreſſed. Vou boutice © | 
in all of a ſudden, tranſported with rage, for what cauſe 
is beſt known 10 yourſelf, ind wich 4 knock fie-d5we/ 


| Countevance; treat me as if W. and oy rank had'no 
3 ** of . due to ne 4 


Mar, | 
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Man. Sir, no man honours age more than I; or more 
__ readily yields rank every 2 it can claim, when 
+ chat rank does not forfeit its title to eſteem, by meanly 
finking and. degrading itſelf :—but, when men in ſupe- 
_ 410. ations; — as if their actions were above all 
cenſure and contrqul, they muſt be told that they are 
_ deceiving themſelves, as well as the world, and that no 
man is ſuſfer d to injure another with impunity. 0 

Sir O. Well, Sir, in what particular have I injur'd 

Fouts to 8 the thunder of this terrible Philli- 
10 25 ; 
= Man,. Can you Glory ak me-that queſtion, whoo 
you Ner- — addreſſes of Count On to: your 

* | 


Sir O. Well, 3 then? - 
n Have 0 forgat.. eur Prior engagement to 


me 5 
Sir O. Mr. Mandevilie, the poet ſays, that © Leary 
day sa ſatire on the laſt; now 1 ſay that every day's a 
contradiction to the laſt; as circumſtances Vary, or 
events fall out, we are. compelled by neceſſiiy to change 
= our minds. As to 5 niece, whom! coder tin the 
light of, a daughter, I think it my duty, in providin 
her with a | buſband, to make the beſt bargain f 
can for her. 

Mam. Sir, have you no d to what the world ill. 
5 on this occaſion? The world, Sir; that harſh, blind, 
misjydgivg multitude; whoſe ander, if it ſoil the er- 
mine purity of virtue, what wil it lay, . it has 
juſtice upon its fide? 

Sir O, Nothing that 1 e ee man, when 

+ - you. have lived as many years with-the world as I have; 
you'll learn to make your happineſs independent of its 
opinion Don't you ſee knaves and tools every day 
riſe —— and all from the opinion of the 

- world—the opinion of the world, Sir! It's a e ul 
of moonſhine! 

Man. | believe * you that the world; iS too 7 
leni — too much occupied with its pleaſures, or its miſe- 
ties, to take up the buſineſs. of a cenſor— ] fear it never 
examines thoroughly, any man's pretenſions to its fa- 

vour: 
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vour: the more he aſks, the more he generally ob- 
tains from the world ; hence, folly, confidence and 
vice, revet in the arms of luxury, whifl merit, ptoud, 
agd retiring from the conſcious dignity of genius and 
virtue, is ſuffer'd to periſh for want of bread But, 

ir 

Sir O. But me no more this debate, Mr. Mandeville 
—the queſtion is put, and F am going. —Partial as T- 

am to a polemical mode of aiſcourk fand that there 

may be ſometimes even too much contradiction. $5 


Exit. 


Man. W bat hall I do with this deceitful, unfeeling 


man ? But can 1 hefitate- whilſt ! have a particle of 
ſdpirit left? Vil go this moment, ſtate the matter to 


Count Fierpoint, and he ſhall reſi ign, or acht for his 


miſtreſs! ! 


Enter Harriet.” 3 
- Har. Dear Mandeville, what is the mathie Mur 


unc le has juſt-parted from you, ſeeming] much out 


of temper, and the wildneſs and diſotdet of your looks, 25 


terrify me ? 


- Man. My heart is torn to pieces, Harriet—Indig- 


nation at the ungenerous treatment I have met wuh 


from your uncle, added to my fears of loling Jou, 

diſtratt me. : 

Har. But. can you doubt your Harriet? There is 
er upon earth ſhall force me to be another's ;_ 

do ras 2561 dear Mandeville! ftrive to calm this rumutt 
in your mind—Betrayed by the violence of your paſ- 


fion, you talk d of going in ſearch of Count Plerpoine 
—let me beſeech you not. 


Man. You were — > Harriet, in what you 
heard me ſay—do not prevent my going I have bu- 


ſineſs of a moſt particular nature calls me, = 
Har. I know perfectly the buſineſs that calls you 


but let me conjure you, by all that regard you ever 


profeſs'd for me, nat to think of it—You ſay your 
fears of loſing _ diſtract  you—j udge then of the 
ſtate of my heart, by your own—Has 

for” her Mandeville, a 


a = — ſhe ſees him eat up 
3 


%. 


arriet no fears 
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- with an ungovernable rage—abant, , perbups, to hurry 
ernity 


himſelf, or a —— into et 
Aan. Your apprehenſions, Harriet, are groundleſi 
from what 1 learn of the Count's character, I believe 
him to be a man of too nice honobr ; ton equitable, 
too generous, to reduce me to the neceſſiiy of | 
1 to extremities; I only wiſh ew e matters 
to him. I 
Har. I can recommend a much better courſe to 
you, and one much more likely to ſucceed Go to 
2 uncle, that good, that noble-hearted man— tell 
im your. ſtory—if any body has weight with Sir Oli- 
ver, it is Colonel Talbot. 
Man. Nobody has weight with him, when avarice 
Claims bis ear. : 
Har. You are miſtaken: he is not ſo great a flare 
to avarice as you ſuppoſe bim. | 
Man. He is your uncle, Harriet, and 1 cannot 
4 =; of him with barſhabſs. — 52 
Har. I know by your eyes, you are not ſo ang'y as 
= ou were. 
| Man. I will be guided by you in every thing 
dere is a faſcinatifig power, Harriet, in your looks 
and accents, when yoo wou'd perſuade, that cannot 
3 ted ; a melting ſoftcels cliogs about my heart 
| liſtep and behald you; there is fare a divinity in 
ange/-beauty ! !-You Lay the n. in my ſoul, and 
r 20 [ Exenent, 


ft 
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End of the Third Ad. 


Aer 


* 


. 


HE IT A n. 1 
Scebr, An Apartment” at Mandeville, 7 | > 
Caleb bk {JAG 4 _ * over 4 Bottle... 3 
\OME, my TEM 5 yo won't go to fied 


Wilkins's 22 me, we'll 1ope a little here Fill 
on laſs ns yet ; PI have no ** | 


bis is a hun 
'  Fobnſ Well, what is it?. 2 8 
Ca. Our noble ſelyes. lbs. | 


Jobnſ. I find that you au; eee, lixe . 
ty, ſhould begin at home. 

Ca. I do to be ſufſfe. | 

Jebnſ. We ſhould have begyn'wi with the kiog and | 
conſtitution. | 

Ca. Then- here it goes—ang, though it's the ſecond 
toaſt now, it ſhall befirſt next bottle. I, 

- Fobnſ. Next bottle! But, Mr, Talbot, I haye 3 por 5M 
ticular engagement upon my ' hands this evening hope 1 
you'll excuſe my leaving you. , 

Ca. You ſhar't fir a foot ( Puſbes bin to > his chair.) W 
Your wine's ſo good—T wonder bow auy body can quit | 

- ſuch liquor. a 

Fohnſ. But ſuppoſe there's a lady in the caſe—you 
won't preſs me to ſtay ſurely, after I tell 2 98 e 

Ca. Damn it! Take me with vou! 3 

Jobnſ. Impoſſible! , | 

Ca. Then fit down and drink with we; * 1 won't | 
part with you. 2 

Tobnſ., What the devil ſhall I do (Looking at bs : 
watch.) It wants but a quarter to ſix, and Mrs. Wii. 


kins will be waiting tea for me. iN [Afede; 
ry Come, to the charge again, and a brimmer it F 
all be. 8 75 


Fobnf. (Afide.) 1 ſhall get fuddled too —I have £5 
often i ina frolic aſſumed era ſuppoſe I be 5 
| 3 e 


} 1 a 


— — — 
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Zounds, Sir, I am not drunk. 


tleman 


tiſe that ſtratagem ond io get away from him ? (Hic- 


cups, &c) 


Ca Why, now look 44 YOu, IT chiak you are getting 


2a little forward 


Fobnf. But 1 ach not quite ſo bad-as you thiok ; do 
Ber 


ou think I have no more regard for you ? I 


tell you, you mult go to bed — no do goto bed. 


Jobnſ How the devil. ſhall I get . from him ? 


[ Appear 
Co. Poor fellow! lam ſorry ro ſee b 


| but PI! rake care of you for this night. No, no ; ne 


out this night. [ Impeding bin. 
e Seat and fire ! Wil this convince you that 
Tam ſober, Malling firmly up the flage. 


Ca. Take bs and Vil tell you. 
Fohnſ. But will you let me go then ? 
Ca. After, we have bad. another bottle. a 

. Zounds ! another - bottle W,. 
down to the cellar for it. 1E 
Ca: Mind you don't ſlay | 


Jebnſ. No, no; L ſhan' thay——( Afide. ) Pep in this 


houſe, now 1 have got. out of Jour clutches, youn 


We it, 
Ca, This 3s a.deviliſh, bpneft PT RE vue half a 
E in it yet—Well, m friend is gone, ſo here goes 


health (Drinks,) Poor fellow — never ſaw a 


man ſo ſoon drunk 2 ſober . Dama ĩt, how he ſtays! 
ay; long for a laſs of vine; tho” he's not here, ecod, 


Fl fl Tra good bottle gf wine + 500m 


company. 


1 Drinks. 


Enter Mandeville. 
Man.” What, Sir, drinking by yourſelf > 


Ca. I'm ture that's not. my fault. ſhall be very 


5 25 r you'll fir down and keep me company * | wow 
0 


boſon every minute with the other bottle. 


Man. | ſuppoſe, Sit, Joboſoo has been. Jour com- - 


panion ? 


to be ſaber, 


. of, and a choig companion bows = * 


* 


— 


As. 
* 


e ine 3 6; aur ball you ink oy 
more; your father deſires to ſee you inſtantly. '.. 
Ca. You'll let me ſiniſh the bottle? 


Man. You myit drink no more | He puts me beyond 


all patience. - TAfpde, 
wy Eeod, then Vit take zun me. | {Taboo i. 
Mon. Set it down, Sir. { Lays bold un bim violeus- 


ly, Caleb, in a fright, drops and breaks the Botile. 
_Ca. There, looking at it), I have ſet it down, and 


am ready 10 go with you we. mult be good. friends 


We e HATES RENTS. . 
| SCENE, 4 Libray. Tx 
Crevelt, ſeared with 54. 


| Crevelt. (Throws the Book dn 5 

It is to no putpoſe I cannot read This 4 
girl has taken ſuch entire poſſeſſion of my mind, t 
has'nt room for any other jeg ; when . Mande- 
ville told me ſhe was going to — to whom, 
my hape died within me, for then I knew all hope v 
loſt ; but grant there was no dithonour, no ingratitude 
in bacbouring a paſſion for a woman intended for the 
fon of my benefaQor ; how ſhould a low-born, abje@. 
thing, like me, aſpire to one ſo much above him ? 
Wou'd not my birth be an inſurmountable bar to my 
bopes ? She comes this way—l would avoid her, bot 
ba ve not the 


power. 
Enter Charlotte 2 W in ber 


(Raading) 
„ She 3 her love; 7 Tn? 
„ But let eoncealment, like a worm Prh*bud, 5 ö 
«« Feed on ber damaſk cheek : the pin OY 
+ And with a green and yellow melancholy, + 
dhe fat like Patience on a monument, i 
4. —— grief 


* - 


4 
2 
— 
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Bleſs we! Captain Crevelt (farting. I dicłnt ſee you. 
—] was quite abſorbed in poor Violz's melancholy rela- 


tion of undirulged love; this little picture is ſo highly 
finiſhed, ſo delicately coloured with touches of the true 


thetic, that I never read it without being wonderfylly 
3 3 it one of the fineſt paſſages 
in all W 


Crev. 1 ede it, Madam, that T would 
give the wetle is moment for the pencil of its irhmor-. 
ral writer, to paint one 6f our ſer in the ſame ſtate of 


ſpoke thole laſt words with ſo 


Char. 1 proteſt you 
ſerious an ait, that I'm half inclined to think you're in 
love yourſelf: if that be the caſe, come, make me 
confidante ; Vil be as ſectet and as ſilent as Shakeſpeare's 
own marble Grief and Patience: I'have the muſic of 
the Avon fwan this moment at my heart, and cou'd hear 
2 ney whiſper his tale under a tree in which the night- 
Eo and the inoon tipt its boughs with ſilver, 
ou (peak, Madam, like. one well vers di in 


=; =o And is that ſtrange, Sir, when bans wih 
Bhakeſpears in my hand; à maſter who teaches the 
whole hiſtory of the paſſions? His keen and ardent 
eye in a fine frenzy rolling, pierced into the ſecret 
chambers of the heart where the paſſions ſlumber ; and 
woke them, as he * 1 his . f to all their 
e eee „till kindled up to 
madneſs, or to ecſtaſy ; but, * he touches upon 
love, t h the flaſh be momentary, it reſembles 
15 htning, ſuddenly rifting the ſurface of the earth, 
2 the radiant potial of a diamond « dun de 
As” = Were | to wif another 4aurel on the grave 
of Shakeſpeare, it ſhould be planted by the band of ſo 
charming a commentator. © - 
Char. Sir, there is a laurel already platted ou his 
e by one of our ſex, which will iſh till the 
33 of his genius, and his writings are no more re- 
t to the point I have pronounc'd you 
: in ops z now let me know who your miſtreſs is? | 
Crev. Madam, l. not. 8 


LE 
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| Char. Dare nott Is that a ſoldier's phraſe? Cou- 

rage, man, there is nothing iwpoſſible,to; ſpirit. and 

perſeverance : beſides, the more difficulties lay in the _ 

road 30 your miltreſs, the . ſhe Il like you for ſur- 
mounting them. 


Crev. But ſuppoſe were was a difficulty nat 10 be 
ſurmounted ? 
_ Ghar. If your e does not diſlike you, I 8 
of no other diffic ulty which js nat o be ſurmounted. 
TCirev. But even preſumi that were the caſe, 
which L have by no means reaſon to imagine,” L-cannot | 
think of her without condemning myſelf, © © 
Char, Is ſhe ſo much beneath you? 
ev. She's above my praiſe, and above m | 

Char. If ſhe deſerves all this adoration, 22 hever 
will think herfelf above a man of merit. [3/28 

Crev. Then, Madam, you don't think martying for 7 
love entirely out of faſhion? -. | 

Char. I never would marry for any thing elſe. 

Crew. (Afide.) Then Forundone; ſhe loves'the 

man for whom ſhe is intended; and the aſſurance of 
that I haye now received from her own lips, was 
meant as a reproach to a paſſion ſhe has diſcovered, in 
ſpite of all my efforts to conceal it; 

Char. (Cet ing bis diſorder) What's the matter, Sit? 

Crew. I teat, Madam, I only1 interrupt your _ 

[Gotng. 

* Hoy can yau talk ſo 1 I don'r.know:any one. | 
whoſe converſation, on fo ſhort an acquaintance,” is ſo 
agrerable to mez this laſt has been particularly: inte- . 
reſtin | 

nc lt is plain from the ſarcaſm of chat reply, that 
ſhe underſtands me but L am juſtiy punithed for my 
apoſtacy to 1 to ink of her. Ade. 

Char, He — and emharraſſed all of 

2 ſudden ; 1 —— — vanity has betrayed me too fat, 
ang tha have been miſtaken in ene of his 

ons 

22 I have not power to ſpeak obe. 
4 Char. No, no, Em 3 hoc 


14. ; 
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Hater a Servant. Fg Y 


15 S, the Colonel wiſhes to ſee you imme. 
ute 


r Hind: tence? (Afde.) f 
ſhall wait on bim. (Exit Serways.) * your 


-moſt obedient. 7 Et. 


Manet Charlotte. | 


- Char. So, eee like him, | 
who; it is plain, is jo love with another woman: * = 


Charlone ! 3 
Enter Sir Oliver (Speaks « as be Comes on: ) 
S ©. Charlotte! 
—- Char- Sir! 
Sir O. Sir! How melancholy a -concipiteble comes 
5 a woman's mouth; it ſounds as diſmal as a ſingle 


8 de pry 


bell after a full peal. But, Charlore, - what's the 
matter? | never ſaw you fothoughtful before : I hope . 


it is not your marriage that makes you uneaſy. 
Char, It never gave me an uneaſy moment. "1 had 
made up my mind on the ſubject. | 
Sir 9 Well, well z let the nntter reſt G5 2 
ever, I muſt confeſs l ſhould like to ſee my girl well 
married and {eitled before I left the word. 
Char. | don't thidk I ſhall ever . 
oi Sir O. Never e. ; | 
Char. No. : | 
8 O. Conſound thoſe monoſyl/ables! Charlotee, 
let me have no more of them; the laconic ſtyle does 
To become you: I Wonder from whom. you take it; 
| rt VT fond of the figure of amplification in 
gs and Pm ſure your mother deals in an elo- 
N gy ious at times, even to redundancy, © | 
- Char. Sir, I have not-ſpirits for converſation. _ 


/ 


 -, © "thing your own way: yon won't marry this body, nor 
_ _  Jou' won't marty other ; and I, like an eaſy, indul- 
gent old foul, humour you in * thing, ond as 4 
am of contradiction. 


dev ille, 


Sir O. I am ſurpriſed at that, when you have every 


i ee ei was fiſt intended for Mr, Mane | 


Char. Huv'nt you all's one as held me up to ſale to 


** 
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heir. 


Charlotte, Charlotte, how uncandid' you ate f when l 
propoſed the laſt match I had not ſeen the man. 


Char, Sir, you change your mind ſo often, and 


band me' about in ſo extraordinary 2 manner, that 1 
ſhall become a topic for public-ridicule. 


Sir O. Well, and if I do change my mind often, | 


isn't it for your good ? As one project ftarts up in my 


mind better than another, in order to take advantage 
ol that, I muſt naturally contradict myſelf. The dpa- 
niſli proverb ſays, a wiſe man often changes bis mind, 


a fool never. 
Char. According to that proverb you ſhould be a ſe- 


cond Solomon: who you intend for nie next | cannot 


poſſibly gueſs ; but at I never will marry without your 


conſent, I. truſt it will not be deemed undutiſul, if, I 


always retain a negative do myſelf, in a matter which 5 


ſo nearly concerns my wh tron as the choice of a 


huſband. * Exit. . 


Sir O. I fear, like all great projectots and politici- 
2 I refine too much; | ſpin the wires that compoſe 
nets ſo fine, that thoug h they anſwer the purpoſe 

of deceiving the eye, avon their ſtrength is tried, a 
touch breaks them.— What's to be done? ſhe aQtual- 


deville, next deſtined to Colonel Talbot's i new-ſound 
Sir O. His en bear ven ſhou'd" ſay; but 


ly ſets my authority at defiance ; but this comes of Bis 


rich uncles Jeaving fat legacies to their nieces z it cone” 


verts a father into a cypher. 
Enter Lady Oldftock and Harriet. 


Lady O. Sir Oliver, Sir Oliver, the whole world is i. 


condemning you. 


Sir O. So much the bet ter; 2 quarter of the waild' 
never was right, but the whole is always wrong; you: 
have brought me this good news, 1 . . | 


was out of ſpirits. 
Har. To contract for me, whhout my know! 


and with an utter ſtranger too! as if I bad not the 


common privi 4 of a thinking rational creature? 
. Y. Fe 


— 


— 


— 


I think 4 bave too Wen of that 
Privilege: 


— 
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_ . privilege: why, you ungra te ſul mint, do y fly in 
"wy face for endeavouring to get a count for you, - 
N 4 count f A n See- e 
Fellow mad elove to me. 
Sir O. Then indeed ol he be Range Lind 
of count. 
Lady O. I ſhall Gita lncras — ' 
Har. And I ſhall mne fa- 
ther left in his hands. 
Sir O. Dtn it, ſince you have begun, come, dre | 
away fiom both fides, volley, after volley; don't ſpare -- 
me, I'll make you raiſe the fiege at latt ; contradic- 
tion's my clement, as fire is the Salamander's. I: can't 
have too much of it; my opinion is impregnable. 
Har. It's-in'vain- 10 ſpeak to him.” . 
Lady O. Speak to him, child | now he's in all his 
2 0. Hobbs maintains that the hols world i is in 


ka fare of wat fare, and I believe bim. 


"(Speaking to banal. | 
Lad 0.1 fay, Sir Oliver, are you deaf ? 
. O. But it is a wiſe law in nature. 


7 5 Dear uncle, vill you liſten to me? 
i EGTA go | 


2 
Har. 2 moment is bis with 9 my ie 


pineſs. 


Sir O. Methinks I nowgeſemble the memorable co- 


amin of Eng liſh infantty at Fontenoy, marching down 


between two forts, with all their batteries playing up- 
on it! "whiz, fly the ſmall fhot from the left 3 and 


bang go the great guns from the gight ; but on we 
match, frm..as a wedge ; without confuſion, without 
diſorder, without M and. quit the field of battle 


With honour. Exit. 
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Har. My principal feat, is a quarrel between Count. 
Pierpoint nt and Mr. Mandeville. 


4 0. You had better ſpeak'to dis friend, Captain 
Crevelt; 


Count. 


Har. Dear aunt, how can you talk thus? So. fike a ; 


woman will never loſe her iofluence. - 
Lady O. Pray, Harriet, have you-ever read that tes 


gant fellow St. Evremond's account of the lovely Ni. 
non; She who retain'd her beauty and power of faſt 6 


nation to the age of eighiy? ; 
Har. I have never read St. Errezicad Me ER, 


LadyO. Then you have read nothing: he was the 
intimate friend of Fontaine, Racine, and Carneille ; 


all. the great men of his time valued his friendſhi * 
but what moſt endears him to me, was his eſteem for 
the lovely Ninon—1l ſhall never forget one of her let- 
ters, in which ſhe mentions her firſt wearing ſpecta- 
cles 3 but, ſaid thatcharming woman, as I bad ny 
a grave look, ſpectacles become me. 

Har, I declare, aunt, I have always thought the 


ſame of you, when I have ſeen you with your ſpecta- | 


on = 5 

O. But uf re miſtaken, Harriet, if you ſup- 
poſe cf wear ſpectacles from any necellity 1 have for 
them iI wear them by way of prevention. 


Har. As J hope to live, here comes the Count hell 


teaze m̃e to death if II never ſaw you look ſo 


well, aunt. 


Lady 0. You may go, Harriet, 2 find Canada, 
Crevelt Ill once more try my influence with this 


Frenchman. [ Exit Harriet. 
Enter Count pierpoint. 


Lady O. Well, Count; | hope you have chapg | 


your opinion ſince our laſt converſation, and rr: e 


become a little more Angliciſed. 


Count. Eh bien! Madame, je ve puis pa a compren- 
dre, I no underſtand. _ 


. Lady O. Why, we have chavg'd charaQers ; you 


can't underfland me now, and 1 cou'dn't. underſtand 


you before: but, Count, 1d adviſe you to conſider you | | 
are in England; and tho' it may be the etiquette in 
France to treat a married lady with as much attention 


28 4 ſingle, it is in this country of Jealous circumlſpec- 
F uon, 


— 
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. Creveltz for my part, I have no influence wich the 


, of 
K 
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tion, very dangerous: it is aloft fufficient to Sue 


ſeparation. 

Count. Ah, Madam! have a ſome pity on thoſe 
whom your charms enſla ve, quand amour eſt dans le 
_<eur ; # fait Feſprit comme lui meme ; dat is, ven love 
is yr ra og he make a dey underſtand blind as bim- 


| beg io 0. The French? are certainly the- moſt agreea- | 
ble people i in the world ; if they trangreſs, they make 
* reparation with ſo good a grace, that ius deſightful. to 
be on good or bad terms with them. 
Ceust. I made von grand faux pas; but like good 
; S me vill profit by my loſs. (Aide) M. d m 
5 k is vat you call von grand baſtion,” or outwork : 
1 will take a that füſt, & Ja petite citadel, Mademoi- | 
' {elle Harriet, foltow of courſe, by Gar, © 
Lady O. Well, Count, I forgive you; but it's on 
condition that Jou are more circum ſpect in ſuture. | 


Enter Sir Oliver at the Back of the Stage, 


Sir O. If 1 cou'd-lay my hand on Buin's — o 
| — that wou'd ſet me right: but 1 think it's a 
queſtion for gentlemen of the common law.— Eh! 


re en ee {Seeing the Count and Lacy ©. 


©: Count, Madam, permetteꝝ moi baiſer votre main; 
mut kiſs a your von pretty band in 155 of reconcilia- 
tion. (Kiffing ber hand. 
Sir O. I vas thipkiag of the common law; but 
5 a for gent emen of the 
ä civi 


WP oh 9. Jealouſy, Count, is a. tree of Engl 


Sir O. It way be a tree of Eng'ith Sent 4 but it's 
a tree would never flouriſh, if « taſte for French gar- 
Honzng did not ſo often make the branches ſprout. 

Count, Mon Dieu! quelle grand diſproportion in 
your age and the Chevslier Olditock 
' 7 Lady D. When 2 woman marries very. yourg, my 
Lord, a dozen years erence | is N in the age of 
@bulbarg. | % 


* 
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Sir O. A dozen years | Dame, if there's a dozens. "OSV 
months hetwcen us. | 
Lady O. That's & moſt ee el brilliant, Count; 
your finger— think never ſaw ſo large a one: the 2 
rich cluſter of its rays caſt a light actually celeſtial. wy 
Sir O, If that poor diamond cou'd ſpeak: now, pt 2 
ha ps we'd find it was not very celeſt alls come by. 
Count. To reconcile me ene. N wol 
to· make you von preſent . 
La O. Dear Count, cannot thick, of 3 
ring of ſuch iunnenſe value No. na, Count, 1 aa-y 
| * ſuch an infant as to wiſ 10 p- Heſs every — 
ad mite. 
Sir O. No, to bs fure, you amt — Why. 8 
bow is all this? [Coming forward... 
La O. Ok f beevens!-Sir Oliver 1. _ 
Sir O. Yes, my Lady ; does the great proportion. 
of our. years frighten you? _ 1. - 
Count. Upon my vord, Monſieur Oldftock,, this is. 
not behaye with your afoat poliieſſe. 
Sir O: Why. what the devil, man ! aren't ou Con- . 
tent with, one of my chickens, bur you: . e 
old ben inte the bargain ? 
La O. Old hen! © f 
Sin O. Ves, wy Lady; when T had: you, [TY you - 
were no pullet. 
La. Now there will be fc cod ro: hs . 
en...R „ „„ ⅛ Tdſ: é 
Sir O. cod, I ihiak this is putting ſuſpicion. abel 
the quccttan. Men; what 
| for yourſelf? You aſk'd me if 1 wasn's des 1 nom ate 
you dumb? — Damn it, ſay ſometbintz. if irs, only. 0 
cantracit me. | 
Count. Monſieur Oliftock, j je fuir—1 am your very 
good friend, 2 
Sir O. You are, ds; and what's more, 1 hed 
you're my wife's friend. 
Lady O. Sir Oliver, — as'l am of the purity 
of my thoughts, I cou'd look down with rontempt on 
every exTavagance” to which your jealous temper bur- 
ries you: but when | conſider how the faireſt reputa- * 
F 2 —— tions 20 


— 


. * * — 
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tions are every day injur'd from the ſlighteſt foundati- 
ons if it ſhou'd creep into the public prints 
Sir O. Then I'll give you a little comfort nobody 
will believe it. | oe 0 WIT 6 
Lady O. The cool malignity of his temper is even 
more provoking than his jealouſy—1 can't bear to have 
been all my life reproach'd for nothing. [Exit. 
Count. Monſieur Oldftock. k EE 
Sir O. Count Pierpoint, no apologies: I am not at 
all angry with you, nor do I entertain any ſuſpicion of 
my wife Love of admiration is her ruling paſſion; 
and as long as the lives, ſhe'll fancy herſelf an object 
of that admiration.” _ „ 


— 


+ Count. Vous favez tres bien my paſſion pour Made- 


moiſelle Harriet. 1 
Sir O. I know every thiog—I ro ſee your view, 


in all this attention to Lady Oſdſtock ; jou imprudently 
made her your enemy, not knowing ber character; but 
you have very wiſely reQified your miſtake.——You 
ſee, Count, I'm a keen old fellow; 1 haven't liv'd for 
nothing ſo many years in the world. e 
Count. Mon Dieu! vous etes un Machia vel. 
Sir O. Come along, Count —But before you go. 
how do you think your friend Colonel Talbot ſtands 
- affected as to matrimony ? Do you imagine, if a fine 
girl was thrown in his way, that he'd marry her 
| "Count. Nothing more like, on my yord-; il eſt un 
homme de gallantrie ; ſans dout he has a de fon, if 
. cc OC LO 
S8. 0: Objectien ! he ſhod'd marry for that very 
reaſon, and get more ſons, if it was only to convince 
che world that he has mended his hand inthe buſineſs.” * 
The ing e 2 IEæxeunt. 
$*1-Þ ;5 Erd of the Fourth A. 2 5 
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scENE eue at lotet 1 
kur- Harrier and Charlotte. 3 
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Aua, 514 > vr 
AM half i in love with Count Pierpo: at for bis noble | 
bebaviour—'the moment matters were properly 
explain'd to him, he withdrew his claim inſtantly 
Well, 1 n:ver mote will hear the French ſpokea ill of; 
> carry the point of honour to a pitch of heroiſm—" 
but, Charlotte, what is the matter? Your re are” 


Cher. Yor otly fa ! 


Char. You "yy fancy ſo from the unuſual Raiety Ty 
your own., 4 


Har. | baye a g eat mind to fend Captain Crevelt'to 

u; Jew are juſt fit com for each other : wo 
ove 'ng, melancholy fools: 2 

bat; From fome Sensen tte habe had with him, 
I take it that he is in love. 

Har. And 1 fagey 1 have- a fair friend cht in de 
ſume firuation, - _ „ ; 

Cbar. He leaves Wes Wan | 2 N 

Hr. Unleſs you fue your ſovel eig commands to. , 
the 8 

Char. My ſovereign roman) Hew you niſl 
what infloence have I over. hin? 

Har. That influence which a Feurige 0 Soen will. 
always have over à man of exquiſite ſenfitility—— 
Mandeville told me he was etetnally talking of you-''! 

Char. "!'alking of me! Lord, 4 u the 
man can have to ſay about me! b * 

Har. Ob! a thouſand kangfolke * Tome 
but if yn wiſh to be fatisfr-d-as to he particulars; you" 


may have them from the gentleman's own ages cad 
here he. comes ſo IH leave togerher. 


"Char Then youwillbe fil matured A devth 
„ 'Godd datuted, feet copſin,— | [Ein 
5 8 5 Char. 


— 
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Ef - Char. Eiernally talking of me! Whence, then, 
- — - aroſe his ſudden coldneſs and reſerve, when I but too 
__ - Plainly diſcovered my partiality for him? Yet I may 
ve been miſtaken ; a mind poſſeſſed of ſo much de- 
licaey as his, might have deemed it criminal to addrefs 
mee on the ſcore of love, at a time he thought | was in- 
_ tended for the fon of his friend, Colonel Talbot—it is, 
it muſt be fo—the pulſes of my heart quicken at the 
thovght—but he's here. | | 


N Enter Crevelt. (54 
_ ” Crew, Miſs Olditock, as I mean to quit town this 
_ evening, and poſlibly may never ſee you again, I am 
Sele ſolicit the honour of a few minutes conver- 
tion. : HE : 2 
Cbar. Never ſee me again! I hope yau are not go- 
ing back to India. | SH ey 
ev. No, Madam, * is not my intention. 
Cbar. Oh! then | underſtand you; it is that com- 
pound of every female excellence, of hom you ſpoke 
to me ia ſuch-raptures,. who, is the cauſe of your leay- 


fe : 


us. | | 

iy Town it, Madam, - Kt ry 
_ _ Char. Byt you talk'd of never fecing me again; in 
your miſtreſs _ .jealous creature as to exact ſuch a 

mile from you . E426” 

: 3 No, Madam +2 that is a puniſhmeat I volun- 
tarily inflict upon mytelt. n 
x So Yau do 2 the moſt gallant things, with 
the moſt ſombre countenance ; your wit and your 
face, Captain Crevelt, are the diamond, and its foil ; 
. the dark Made of the one, lends à more vivid glow to 
the other's ſparkling brilliancy :—what an alteration 
the preſence of -your miſtreſs wou'd make in your looks; 
cowu'd. you. look thus in her preſence ® N 
+ Crew. lu the preſent ſtate, of my heart, I could not 
look atherwiſmmwe. DE 
Char. Na! not if. he ſwird upon ou : 
_ Crew. A ſmile from het wou'd raiſe me from de- 
pair: but that, eee "Le | 
= Dey Co . 


ed on 
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| Colonel Talbot; this'is the ſecond time dey be has 
found me in earneſt converſation with her.. 


Char. I didn't think it olibie till now, Colonel. EF; 


Talbot cou d put me out of temper, * Fae 

Crev; Will he not ſuſpect that I am meanly Realing 
myſelf upon ber affections, and attribute her diffice of 
his fon to me? — But he comes ; I cannot meet his eye 

in the preſent ſtate of my * Adieu, dear vos | 
Oldſtock! 

Cbar. But are we never ta meet again? $4.50 

Crev. It is a facrifice, Madam, that pierres, and 
widows my heart for ever; ve honour and Do 

demand its; 10% 
| Enter Colonel Talbot 2 | 

Col. Wasn't that Captain Crevelt, Mi Oldftock,” 
that parted from you ? 

Char, Yes, Sir ; he has juſt taken his nave of me. 
and ſaid I ſhall never fee bim agaiu. 

Col. There is a refinement in Crevelt's temper, that- 
to ſtrangers makes his conduct at times appear very un- 
accountable ; but I fancy I have diſcovered the cauſe. 
of this extraordinary reſolution, 

+ And ſure, Sr, vou can prevail upon: bim 10 
alter it? 

Col. Then my lovely girl wiſhes he thould alter bis. 
reſolution ? 

Char. Oh, Sir! is it poſſible to be acquainted with 
ſo noble, fo accompliſh'd, ſo brave a youth, and — 
eſteem him? Never fee me more = © 

Col. It is as I ſuſpected; and, indeed, as 1 ihe 
for who but Crevelt is worthy of fach a"womatn k——=>. 
(Aſide.) I hope, Miſs Olditock, you are now: perfealy» - 
convinced, that I wou'd not . ihe greateſt 
earthly happineſs at the price of- your mind 
highly as my pride, and natural affection wout be gia 
tified to call you daughter, I ruſt I can urn my eye 
with manly firmneſs from- the bright, the- r 
proſpect; and, reſign d to the diſpenſations of =-Pawer” 
Who never afflicts his creature but for oy 
purpoſes, point out a man in every reſpect bus 
nd fortune Gelerviog of you. , | 


Char; 1 Biak and PIR Colonel! 8 diſ- 
—— nature aſſeme ber ſuperior claims to 
reterence, by ennobling the ſpirit, how low it lays the 
infolence of  nncalſtcy;” and, en the * of, 

wealth. 7 4213+; $37.23! -4 
Col. Madam, your r my very font > 
wh an aching, joy'eſs heart, | look back to thoſe - 
imagiaary ſcenes of happineſs, fancy had painted in 
meeting with a ſon ; the only pledge of love from the 
firſt object of my affections, and whoſe image. fill | 
— — — deſolated bofom—— Birth! When l ſutvey 
and behold poor Crevelt, I am 
. alhant' to think ſo empty a thing as 8 pride had 
ever any influence over ine. 
Cher. But you will provail upon bien 0 ande 
folution 2 ; 6 
Cal. — Wan GE a 
Char. What is that, Colonel? © — 7 
Col. That you will receive him — od 
Your father's objettions 1 wil-remove, by waking blur 
your equal in fortune. 
Char. I don't know * to thank you, Colonel, 
but, perhaps, he's already gone. 
Col. Gone, without ſeeing me firſt, impoſſ ble Laws 
But what fays-my ſweet gil to che propelal I have 
made her ? 
bar. Nou are fo good, fo difiatereſted, and fe ge- 
noecaus, that it is impoſſible not to acquieſce in any pro- 
_ of your's : dut yet I wil not make 2 
promife ; mind that, Colonel; till 4 Ta you ha 
_ effeQuually accompliſhed my requeſt, and induced 5 
tain Crevek to alter his reſolu tion. lic. 
Cel. Luckily, Sis Oliver has taken a very great lik- 
ing to him; and told me that he wou d infift upon his 
paſſing a e days at his bouſe, previous to viſiting his 
relat on Tho Crevelt poſſeſſes the ſpirit of a ion, 
there is 2 & and flexibility in his nature, which: 
eannor reſict ſolicitation from a fijend Oh, my heart, 
be-Rill !\ cho? L am denied ineſs in that quarter 


ente I ſondiy * its let in as te 


- 
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thinks proper to beſtow the boon, by exetting bet 
eſtorts to impart it to the truly deferving. 3 N. 
;- Enter Count and Mandeville. © © p 
Cent F eſpere, Monfieur Mandeville, you are per- 
ſeQly fatisfy——ſur mon honneur, had I know Made- 
2 Harriet was engage, I never wou'd. bay ee 
dreſſe. 
Ma nd. I labert Count des hoperyou will b. 
give the warmth, I was at firſt betrayed into. 
Count: Mon-Dieu ! led ererveſcence G une fende 35 
5 ever wn . — | 
BY Rags 
Cal. Now Mandeville, te completed remove | 
fears in regard to Harriet, know, I hook made your | 
peace with her uncle—wou'd you believe it? he aus 
ally propoſed his daughter to me however by the dint 
of argument, added to the influence of ag old: n 
ſhip, I at t laſt brought him to reaſon. 
Enter Sir Oliver. Fug | 
bir 0. Colonel, Colonel, is this ſtrict e of == 
| treaty? the carriages are waiting for us at the door 
were we not all to ſet off for my houſe immediately; 
did you not promiſe to paſs ten days with me when 7. 2 
had contra dicted me into conſent at laſt? - 
Count. Monſieur Oldſtock, your niece was very 
pretty to be ſure; mais, mon Dieu! votre fille be very 


— 


retty auſſi; me underſtand ſhe ville not marry 3 


nfieur - Talbot, & mon ami the Colonel — 
. e a 


| 0. With all my heart and foul, Count—-l dent 
know a French gentleman of à long time I have taken * 
ſuch a liking 'to—damn abet You haye: not «fine. 
roaſt · beef countenance. + 7 yr nes 
Cal. I fancy,» Count, that lady's affeAions are alles 
enga * 2 os 44. 
5 0 Je ſuis tres malbeurens:! all-deEogliſh lady 
be engaged! but me be not ſurprized; for if de ſor 
— 4 ſo much value on de Engliſh - lady, vat 


7 their own countrymen who. know them better 


575 
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Sie O. Why, what the. deuce, Colonel, is all this 7 
You won't marry my daughter yourſelf ; you won't 
ſuffer your ſon, whatever ber inclinations may be, to 

marry her x and now you put the Count againſt her. 
Col. Will you Jeave the lady to her own choice ? 
Ci O. The worſt of it is, I muſt do that. Count 
à word in your eat to her yourſelf— you're a dev'liſſt 
ſtraight, well looking fellow ; no appearance of frogs 
about you. except upon your coat I ſhou d like io 
ſee an union between France: and Englard, if it were 
de it bas been To long thought a contradiftion 
Nies. * 
Col, How unfubfiantial are all the pr 


ofpeAsof man, 
in whatever hope flatters him with happineſa——this un- 
happy boy diftraQts me! ; 
Sir O. Damo me i ede fad kimdows ints:. 
Wales ar Yorkſhire—for about fifteen-pounds a year, 
you n had row. 
cated into the bargain.” b 
Enter a Seruant. N 
1 75; 4 been in ſearch of N.. Tako, 95. 
fince'you ſpoke to mes and have juſt heard that he 
1 8 * 
Smit Ce 26 
Cod. Lam expoſed. you ſee alreaty; 
ee. Irs ———— — f 
pad; come along Colonel ; yoader I ſee Captain 
tlie women into the carriages : Well 
dite round: rr 
mohawk by ſurpriſe ; the moment you r 
into Wa les. 

Cal. E will myſelf go in perſon to Wilkins's ; and | 
from his own lips learn euety particulat reſpecting this 
9 from the hour I left him in his care: 
and 3s 7 propoſe going home that way, Sit Oli- 
ver, 1 will. treſpaſs far upon your patience 2 to 
| requeſt you will wait far wie, whilft f wake this ĩa- 


3 Der Sie auer make yourſelf | ry OI 
-bappyt 


*, 


da. 
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Cel. What is there wealth can purchaſe I einnot | 
poſſeſs ? my feelings are at once a tire, and a leſſon 
= avarice, _ . r | 


SCENE, « Rent af e | 1 N 


Johnſon and Mrs. Wilkins diſcovered at Tra. 
Mrs. Will. Im fore I ſhall never forget the frſt rims . 
I was in this toom; where yon ſee Mr. Wilkins, has 
his Honor the Colonel's piQture bu up—dear heart, 
what a handſome man he is l it's a great ELON 
not marry. e 
Jebnſ. He's very much altered con ler, It's 
years ſince that picture was painted; his face is perched 
youu complexion of an old drum head, and his ham | 
perfectly ſilver. 
bh ill. What effect filver hair may have upon 
your great ladies l will not pretend to ſay ; but this | 
I'll ſwear to; bait your hook properly with gold, and 
a poor girl is a trout you may take with a ſingle hair of 
any colour, If it wasn't for his money, do you. think 
I'd ever have married old Jacob Wilkins? 
Tobnſ. Why-no, I hardly think you 'wou'd; But 
why my dear creature, has his name efcaped your lips? 
ſnou'd he poſſeſs ſoch a treafure? the man werthy _ 
of you ſhould always meet you with the ardour 
of a lover, and dart as I do with wane) into ** | 
. 2 3 
Enter Betty. 5 R 
* Betty. Oh! madam! madam! „ come 
home, and is raving like mad at yaur leaving the bar, 
and dtinking tea up ſtairs. | 
Mr. Mili. He doesrt knowl have 409 body with, 
| Bert. Lord! ma bam, to be fure he doesn't; 1 t0ld 
him you were not well, and that my ound the bar 
- toe cold for ou. | fag. 
Mrs. Milt. You'ce an excellent gr rl. i = 74 
F4ubnſ. How the devil will you/get me but ?- 
Beit. | hear his cough at the ſoot of rhe h ; 
| dear M-dam he's coming up. 3 
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12 Jobnſ. 8 death Ill run and hut myſelf up in that 

- Iitile room ,yonder. | 

Me. Vill. By no means that's our own bed 
chamber; his bureau is in it ; and as he'pays bis brewer 
to day, perhaps it's there hes going now for money. 
Bett. I have it Madam; I'll let down this window 
curtain, and the gentleman may get behind it; if in 

- maſter aſks why it cou Ee may ſay you were ſo 7 
ill, the light was too much 

- [Drops the window arias before Joh nſon, 

Mes. Wilk. Such a ſervant is worth her veeight.'s in 

e Here, Madam tie this handkerchief about 
your head ; appear very bad indeed—there, Madam, 
let him come now when he pleaſes, we are N for 


him. 

55 u Wilkins and Amber. | 
Will. So, Mr. Amber; you have a cuijoity to ſee 
the upper part of my hou you can't think how 
7 it is; my wife can tell you what a proſpect 
- there is on my upper ſtory. 

Aaber. Poor Mrs. Wilkins is quite muffled bp ; ; 
er very bad poor woman; Im 3 we diſturbed 


Will. Why, Fanny, my love, what's the matter! 

were very well when I went out. 

* « Mrs. Wilk. I bave been ſeized all of a ſudden, with 
"ich a terrible pain in one fide of my face I can hard- 
1 get my words out. | 

Viit. I am ſorry to hear this, Favny—but what 

' wiſeacre has let this curtain down? I can't bear to ſhut 
out the light of a fine day. 

Me. Will. Has the brute a mind to be the death 


of me? | - .  [Seizing him by the arm. 
E Wd Will it do you any _ to-keep me in the 
® To be fare it will when 1 Can't bear 
f | 
Amber. Friend Wilkins, friend Wilkins, the light 
| is too much for her. | 


2 f Art. 
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Mrs. Wilk. You're a codofderate man, Mr. Auber, 
and I dare ſay make an excellent huſband. | 


Will. Well, da then let the curtain remain . 
down come, b e, Jacob a kifs. ' 


Mrs. Wilk. Im too 85 of vou, Jacob, and you a 
talte advantage of that. 


ill. No, but! e me again, you fond 
fool, it will do you goo - 

Amber, Ah! you're a 52 7 but you take 
the-right method tc to be fo, | ' giving way to one * 
ther. | 

Wilk. But now we are up ſtairs, friend Amber, gt | 
down'and PII go briof fome oger out. of the next = 
tem and pay you 

Mrs. Witk. 1 beg of you, 'Facbb,” to take bim 
down ſtairs and pay him ; even your talking ſets mp 
head e og 

Will. . I ſhan't be two. minutes ſettling 
with him; "L will affront him if you turn him out of 
the room ; you chal have the place to N imme · 
—_— ET OR Eri. 

140 — Betty. 

Bere, Madam, you're undone ; if y you don'i come 
down ftairs immediately; Neg, the'new waiter, ſaw 
Mr. Johnſon, and he 1 goo as told me he'd ne- 
quaint my maſter. | 

Mrs: alt What ft I 90 7 I'm afraid to leave 


the room, © | 
hett. You en Bop # Wehe it's dy ſqueez- 


ing Ned's hand, and Oi f half to it, 
55 — bright, OD 4 8 7 Ty 


. kee, Mes. Wilkins ind ey 

Amb. Ws 't polls me, child, buſineſs muſt be 

minded; but let me fee ;* fuppoſe Lügen by receſpt, 
and bave 1 it . for him. 


aling out biz picker 5 and Inkborn. n 
= 8 3 MO tro kun, 


ä —— 


0 
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the fondeſt coup! 


ö ſpeak to 


„ Eater Wilkins. ,, + :: | 
bg Wilk. Here is the money, my old boy: have you 


pot your receipt ready ? 


Amb. | was going to.ſign it; ker ang pere ſo 
dim. 1 can't ſee with that N dawn. 


Wilk.- As my wife's not here 10 complain of the 


f light, In dra it up for you. 


4 radu up 1 ri 

Amb, That will do, I have light enough now. 

Mit. And | haye too much Ob! the n 
Enter Mrs. Wilkins. 

. Mrs, Will. Ruined! 

Amb. My dear Mrs, Wilkios 1 beg ted 1 
pardons for letting ſo much light into the dan but 
I declare I cou'd not ſee to write my teceipt. 

Will. Well, Mr. Johnſon ! what brought you heres 
what have you to fay for yourſelf ; are you come to 
rob my houſe? 1 ; 

Amb. Oh! ho! I fear the dimneſs of my i have 
made others too. clear fighted—but, friend Wilkins, 
don't be too haſty in judging. 

8 TIE S'death and we, ang) than t I | beliere 1 


own 5 TOE 
4 "Not Th, a N 
ili. Vou're dev'Iiſh 1 aol 
Amb. But we are all apt to be N at times 
I with: you a: good evening—there is my receipt: 
will ſpar now and then—but I 
neyer like to 77 family quatrelis. Exit. 
Will. Go, pack up; your alls; and leave 
my houſe imme date! if you ate in want of a mor- 
ſel of bread, it wou'd give me pleaſure to reſuſe it 4 
you. As for: you, Sir, I'll rake. care your.|þyfnel! 
ſhall be done with Colonel Talbot=-Ill ſes; Jew, yam beck | 


hn as ee, ſome fatisfaRtion to me. 
Enter {abt 5 7 Aw 


"| Germ. Colonel Talbo i _— uy Si, 


nfafont. I'm * oy 
Enter Colonel Talbot,” 


J,. Co 


Cel. Johnſon, bre. 5 


Mu. 
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Vill. Ves, Sir, Jo hnſon; your wortliy gemileman 
is here on viſit to that wtetch my wife. 

Mrs. Hill. Wreich, Mr. Wilkins“! 

Mill. Ves, Madam, an ungrareful-wreech. AE 

Col. I'm ſorry; -Johnſon—for this; I was given to 
underſtand you were come in ſearch of my ſon. 

M, ilk. Wretch! I' diſeover all, if I'm ruined 
n e He nor your' Wh, Fir-. 

I Going up to ths Colan:l. 

: With: bern Dovittl wheres > ſho going to lay? 3 

-' Col Not my ſont ſpeak again, Woman. 5 

Milt. Bur dear Colonel, ſure you wor: believe 
what this wicked woman wilt ſay 7 

Col. Away, villain; and let me hear beende 
nature ſtarts up in rj. heart, and opene A > na 
ears to liſtes to ber. . 

Mrs. Wilk. He ſoꝶ your ſon, Sir, when hs "was, 
boy of rwelvs yo ars old . and 79 may be ſure, Sir. 
it — jeſt ulage rade the child leave Rim: 
the boobg he palined upon you is his o. Ra 


Col. Unpeineipled, inhuman; Villain! let me hen 


the whole truth from our on lips, or by erety pow- 
or that's ſacred and divine, łhis moment is your hat, 
Wil. Dear Sir, put We ſword; and Vil te} you 2 
every thing—Whus fh ſhe ſays is partly tue; your ſon 
ſtrayed from me when he was about twelve years ofd ; 
but had he been my ow, cou'drt' lia ve uſed him 
better: as à proof of it, his mother, in her laſt iMhefs, 
ezme; av the often did, private]: te ſee him; and wag 
ſo well plea ſed with my wiſe's and my treatment of her 
fon, that ſhe gave me a fifty-pound Bank note I ſhalt 


never forget the day; it was Fade laſt time I ever ſaw 


bert ſhe hung « ſcmall picture of herſelf, ſet in * | 
about the child's neck, and wept bitterly over hiv. pug 

Col. Can you produce that pidtute? 1 
Wil. Yout fon took it with him; he was ſo bond of 

| _ — never keep it out of his hands but by lack 
at which 1 ſometimes did, as the fevereit'6h 

pos ments | cou d inffict u « W.... 
| "Col. I muſt have better proof this tale is true, befors . 
Ler you eſcape that juſtice I ſear is due to your wick 
G 2 edneſs. 5 


1 WO" "I 
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edneſs.— Johnſon, take bim from my ſight, and let Him 
be ſecur d; I cannot bear; to look at him. Tell the 
company waiting for me in carriages at the door, to 
come in; ſot. I am ſo agitated, and anxious ant more 
Boon, I caonot quit this. deteſted er 
Fobnſ. They ate here, Sir. 
[Exeunt Jobnſon, Wilkins, . Wife. 5 
Enter O rer. Mandeville, Charlotte, Harriet, Sir 
Oliser, Lady Oldſtock, and Count. 
| Crew. Dear Sir, what is the matier ? Obſerving a 
confuſion in the houſe immediately after Ewen in, 
we were alarmed for your ſafety. 
Col. Oh, Crevelt! Fam the unhappieſt of d 
that creature whom. you all ſuppoſe my ſon, is not ſo. 
- Char. Good fortune be prais'd! 
ul. He's ſon to the fellow who keeps this houſere 
He lays, my poor child ſtray d from him when a boy: 
but chis tate30-fo-rmprobsble, that I tather fear he bas 
fall'n a victim to this fellow's villany andavarice. 
rev. Dear Sir, compoſe yourſelf, and bope bu- 
man nature cannot be ſo deprav'd; it wrings my heart 
to ſee you in this diftrefs—But who is this villain? 
Col. His name is Wilk ins. When I committed my 
child to his care, he lived at Henly : he - pretends he 
loft him at twelve years old z and, ob! agony. to 
think] if he, indeed, be living, unn 
2 outcaſt and a be I 
Cre. ciful heaven! bat do 1 bear? Can it 
be poſſible ! Shall I. in my lov'd-and honour'd patron, 
find a fond and Belag father 7 Sir, — mais loſe a 
ſon of yours at twelye years of 5 
Col. Yes, Crevelt; I have — — but you now. 
Crev. r your ſon, <p port . ſon! that 


FS + 
a; 


Col, You! You, Cievel!-- Goo roy fk: 

Crew. Ves, Sir, the veteran, whoſe name 1 8. | 
n ge you mention from Hen- 
y where I lived with the mag you have juſt named, 
whom I always thought, my ſather ; it was. the pride 
- of poor Crevelt's heart to have me believed his fon: I 

bore bis name, ard * acknowledged him as my 


father Y 
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father; for you, Sir, could not have loy'd me heiter; 
his dying requeſt to me was, ſtill to retain the name 
70 Crevelf, ang; never forget the man who made me a 
oldier. 

Col. My fon! my fon! The hand of Providenee has 
ſurely directed every circumſtance of your life ; you - 
were brought to, me a ſtranger and a hid; became 
your parent by teſiſtleſz inſtio ; ;; in battle once I owed 
wy life to you, and now. a ſecond time you fave it. 

Char. O Harriet. There is a chord of delight in 
my heart never, tquch'd, before: and ſure, hewho — 
that heart, nom moves its ſprings to Fu by the fin- 
ger of an angel. 

Col. He talk's 8 taking with you 2 raue of | 
your mother had you ever any ſuch thing ? N 

Crew. I have it ſtill, Sir, and ever wore it wy 
heart. (Ps odu cing the pid ure from his boſom.) 
ſee the frame is ſhattered; * 4 muſket bal . 
the day every body tho was 

Cal Irs indeed — . — ; and . bere thoſe 
ſpecks under the eye; are they wy child's di 

tears of a fond parent | 

22 to 8 3 You ouſt 2 in z 

have already explained evety thing ſufficient 
| Enzer, "Caleb. (very abruptly) and 825 
Ca. I tell you 1 will come: in; zZounds. will 
e You have heen deceived z you are 
Cal, Young man you ha ve ; 'you v6 
Wilkins's = not » pop f 
a * Pho, php! Father, do youthigk I know no _bet= 
ier 
Jabnſ. If you on time cn this moment, py no 
2 diſturb or maſter, 1 1 a by. the, ek. 


"a. Why here 15 fellow! — or youlonges hes ji 2 


10 a C lain g 0793-50 
"Col, That is 18 4 rank you. Te h unerly aut for or, that 


it would only expoſe you to unhap ur 
therefore yaur commiſſion ſhalt be 4 Tr jaja 1 or being 


one day my ſon, the purchsſe-money that * appror 
Rm to n up in buſineſs. 


6 
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got? 


| fs another branch of the family of my mind! 


K 


8 rv to unite our families —now that I have à ſon I can 


vo HE WOOD ue 5 501DIEn, 


[Well what keeps you now? 
ou are im a devil it of a hurry, Mr. Ia: F 
50d 1 8 muſt put up with old Jacob again; but ſet me 
_ you ons queſtion, | ao't | 12 de entitled to haf. pay 


You ſhall have full if dont; go about 
a «Fo N cane 7. 
Ca. Well, if 1 Leg be. a _— captain Il. be a 
c tain—for once a aprain nd: s 2.cap- 

Ne OT EST ep 5, Goth, 
8, 0. Capt ain Gercke te g your pardon, captain 
Talbot, give * your hand you want nothing now but, 
a wife, and if my daughter Charlotte 
Count. Eh bien! Monkieur Chevalier, you have for- 


» 25 


ir 0. Why, no, datt Flidve not forgot; but ; 


you muſt know, whatever my refpe& for you may be, 
\. there is not that man Hei hole alſia nee i ſo 4 


defire a5 colonel Talbots; S. a f there 


'*Count. Chevalier, I love and 1 4 the Engiiſh, 


nog by gar me vil have a wile a ou. 


Maid. It is not in words to e my pleafure—to. 
2 a boſorn friend; and find a near eee, in leſs 
time than others form a\ common acquaintance, 'oyer- 


notes my heart with tranſport; ©» © + 


Lady. O. I could with al ſo to ſhew this affecting x Gf. | 
covery touches me, if Are apprehenſii aer Sir © liver,. 
of our unfortunate ſi u 3 temper. 

vir O. Captain Talbot, be fo good arte iep this 


eee give mp. wife a kiſs; 1 know, my dear, .your . 


tips ich for it; and, with all her faults, believe me, ſhe 
nas A treurt that beuts in uniſon to the feelings. of all 


eſent, and a tear for miſery and friendſhip. ._ 
. 755 Mifs Otdftock;' it is your fathet's with and 


ſe to you, there is only your Acceptance of him 
to make me happy. 8 0 Ove 1 


Char. Why, Sir, r EEDAELTN 
ſpeiEfor himſelf<= 1 


| HE wOULDBE A soLDIER. 5 


Sir O. As I don't expect the pleaſure. of contradic= I 
tion from+either party on this vecaſion, II join their 
hands, ¶ Joining their hands.) without waiting for an 
anſerer—there—Colonel, vou are now one of wy . 
mity. OT C2? TH RESO 
Col. Tal. That offurance, Six Oliyer, teal, ovendeont- 
pletes my e Mandeville, ſhall. hw a 
portion of my fortune as a ſon, and may happineſs ffi 
wait on you-and your lovely arriet—and now { Ad- 
dreſſing the audience,) if this court-martial, to whom 
we appeal, acquit us with bononts I ſhall bleß 
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row critic Jove the ſeals al6fi ſalpends 5. Says” 
On whoſe dread beam the poet's * dep 5 
Ye gods. above, high arbiters „ 
Who on' your ſhilling thrones in council ſit; N 
Y ont Implore, for our poot bard afraid, 2 fa gia 
10 Fam celeſtial upper-gaJlr ry SO: 5 5 |, 
If you approve, with Cato I ſhall cry 5 
The gods ta take care of poets in the ſky! - 

As for the ladies— they il ſure hear my pray? , 

New charms, good-na ture lends the faireſt fair; 
Befdes, I hardly think they can be ſoes, 

To a fond maid who a brave ſoldier choſe. _ 

Who like a foldier charms the fair one's eyes, 


- The queen of beauty was # ſoldier's prize? 


dr 


—— lakes 
„ 


[ In love, as war, the brave mary beſt ſucceeds, 
f Our ſex reveres that va lour Which it needs. 
4 Ye beaux, ſo finely waiſted now: 4/days, 
That one wou'd almoſt {yea you put on ſtays; | 
-- _You, 1confefs, create no alarm, 
. You hav' at ſpirit to do or harm. 
* ; But Ser I eſpy fome dangerous faces; 
. ics, I entreat your favouring graces: 
— is, when a fault's txt don, 25 
2 uriag beauty may be told the town; 
7 this, if you attempt to growl, 
$5387 F pon, every foul! © * 
ma lawn flecvexand ſhirt, Thee ſo bi 
In cdery thing a biſhop, but his wig | 
"Nay; if you doubt, an army | I-will . 
O biſhops, who may crown the greateſt EPR 
; Door lee ves of lawn, the down-wings of the dove, 
| it ſecſh, the ceſtus of the queen of love: 
ith aid like this, and aid you'Wown divine, - 
= Who wou'd not think farce were furely mine? 
„ HI» abzious hope I wait the tread decree, 
2 Thot cuſt be final both geg 2nd me, 


| 


